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FIFTY YEARS OF GOSPEL SEED SOWING

Does God Plan Our
Lives?
Ernest Barker

A Cure for MindFainting
5. L. Pettus

The Death of the
Righteous
Charles R. Stump

A Mother's Story
Itta Ellen Fellner

Foreign Missions

Eternity
George B. Kulp
Eternity! How long thou art! I stagger
When I think of time that never ends;
That now I stand upon the brink
Of God's own age; beginning there is
None, and ending there is none; and
I shall live somewhere, when stars
Grow cold, and suns to cinders burn.
Figures ? They fail me now, for this
Eternity begins where computation ends.
I must forever live! The soul knows
Naught of death; it smiles at its
Advance, looks out into the great
Untried, and unknown, and 'takes'
The dim leagues with "fearless eye,"
Conscious of a God-given life.
Live? Aye, live forever with Him! This
Your iheritage in Christ, and mine;
This house in which we live decays.
It will one day be changed, or
Taken down, but we, tenants at
God's will, shall live where death
Hath lost its power, shall never come;
Shall live to sing His praises, do
His will, and equal to the angels who
Kept their first estate, and never sinned.
Eternity! How glad we are that
Christ's own kin shall never die.
Partakers of His life, by His grace
Conquerors and more, presented to the
Father as purchased by His blood, and
Then upon His throne to sit, and with
Him reign forever!
0 Soul, be patient! Living by His
Grace, upheld by power Divine, cleansed
By His blood, hold on! and thou shalt
Hear Him say, "All mine are thine, and
Thou art mine through all eternity!"
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"Father Forgive Them"
W. H.
T the crucifixion there was as noble a
prayer as ever was breathed. The first
word spoken from the cross is a guide to
our last days. Christianity has only one
weapon, it is to conquer the world by loving it and in no other way. The moment its
followers begin to take part in the conflict,
as to who shall be the greatest they are
on the way to a denial of Christ. Love in
the end will conquer. You may crucify it,
but it will rise again. The words above
were not spoken in a pulpit, or in a lecture
room but by a man in agony, more cruelly
wronged, and as dreadfully hurt as any one
since the world began. There was a crown
of thorns on his head, nails tearing his flesh,
and a crowd making sport. The kiss of
Judas must have been smarting still, and
the agony in his mother's face. At this
point he preached forgiveness, and found
a reason why those who hated Him and
hurt His mother might be forgiven. In all
honesty I cannot see why Christians can
continue their enmities in the face of those
first words.
It has been said, "There are some things
and some people we can never forgive."
This is the attitude of those who are not
prepared to accept the tenets of Christianity. From the lips of a man who daily
prays, "Forgive us as we forgive others"
is a truly dreadful utterance. It is desperately hard to forgive some people some
things, but a man of God exists to attempt
what the world says is impossible. Left
t o ourselves w e should much rather prefer
to give a general forgiveness all around, all
but one or two who were much more harmful to us than all the rest. Did Jesus pray,
"Father forgive them all but Judas, and the
man who put the crown of thorns, and the
man who drove the nails?" It is indeed
hard to forgive our worst foes, it may take
months of praying before we can place their
names again on our list of friends, but to
say it can never, shall never be done by
me, is as disastrous to the soul of a Christian as water is to fire—which cannot exist.
Perhaps the trouble lies in our refusal to
realize how hard it is to be a Christian.
T h e light-hearted prayer for a front seat
up above is so easily tossed up t o the
throne of God, but there is a cup first to be
drained, and it is better drinking and often
not of our choosing. Christianity does not
consist in abstaining from things which no
gentleman would think of doing, but in doing things that are unlikely to occur to anyone who is not in touch with real Christianity.
T h e sin of separation, to my mind is the
most harmful of all the mean evils that
show themselves today. Many of us keep
it alive. W e hug our hatreds to our breast,

Shadbolt
and nourish them. T h e situation is the
more complicated because so often we
think we have forgiven, we are proud we
gave in as far as we did yet we have not
forgiven in Christ's sense at all, all the
while there is mental reservation that never
again can we be friends; it shall not be the
same as it was. W e have never discovered any excuse for forgiving our enemies,
except that we are so generous.
There can not be any juggling of the
Lord's words about forgiveness, it has got
to be of that kind that would desire to
share Paradise with a criminal—seventy
times is the smallest amount that can be
measured to him who has offended. That
is hard, and well I know it. There is perhaps one man whom I am struggling to forgive, but only in a formal way as yet have
I forgiven. I know I cannot be truly a
disciple until I have done better than this.
Also I know that "He who cannot forgive
others, breaks the bridge over which he
must pass himself." "He that hateth his
brother is in darkness and walketh in darkness, and knoweth not whither he goeth because the darkness hath blinded his eyes."
He that loveth not, knoweth not God, for
God is love.
I 'wonder sometimes whether we do not
owe more than we realize to those who
hurt us. At least they have warned us of
the pain that hatred and meanness can inflict. Is it far fetched to suggest that there
are reasons for being grateful even to those
who by misunderstanding us, have held up
before us the most vivid picture of any act
of hatred.
The Treaty of Versailles has failed, as
some have said it would, because there
was no chair left vacant around the Conference table for the great Peace-maker. It
is hard to see how the war clouds can be
dispelled until we all stand bare headed beneath the Cross of its Redeemer and hear
His cry, "Father forgive them for they
know what they do."
It is hard for us to make that prayer our
very own, for the nails are still piercing
hands that are human. It is not a prayer
that is likely to be said with eyes looking
towards those who have so wronged us,
unless it is preceded by a prayer for a
larger measure of the Love of Jesus Christ,
and we cannot bring our gifts to the altar
unless we first be reconciled to our brother.
"Father forgive them," the whisper went
around that we were going to strike, and
they struck first, perhaps the Roman soldiers thought they were doing God's Will;
it would not be the first time that man hitched his own ambitions to the car of som»
kind of Jehovah. Little do we know the
full story behind our hatred. It was done
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in a moment in heat and anger, but the
wounds last for a lifetime. If we and
they could see in one ghastly picture the
poison that spreads from a wrong that is
unforgotten and unforgiven, we should not
think it weak and feeble to speak from our
side the first word of forgiveness. It were
better to accept an unfair share of the
blames than to suffer sin. His prayer suggests that those who have been injured,
cruelly and unjustly, should make an effort
to forget their own wounds—their own offended dignity—their own loss of status
and prestige, and when the wounds of
those from whom you expected something
better, smart, let us pray for them as they
hope Christ will pray for them, "Father
forgive them for they knew not what they
do."—Holiness Era.

War Tension
Roosevelt's haste for peace in China
alarms Europe as the dollar continued its
decline and gold flowed into Europe from
America. The uncertainty of the President's international policies stir misgivings even while the break from isolation and
the flow of gold pleases them. The nations
of Europe fear crisis. The fall of Shanghai
emboldens the Japs who are pushing on
along a wide front. 700 high power shells
were dropped on Soochow as part of the
advance on Nanking, the capital. Franco is
ready for his final drive by a mighty offensive on all fronts to crush the Spanish
government and establish Fascism before
winter sets in. The revelation that the
nine-power parley at Brussels was called
for no other reason than to get the U. S.
into a military alliance with England,
France and Russia against the JapaneseItalian-German bloc is causing consternation in many circles in view of the publication of the Balfour papers showing how the
European nations made a most cunning bargain with each other long before the U. S.
was inveigled into entering the World War.
Our millions of men and billions of dollars
were necessary to put over a deal we knew
nothing about. The future independence or
vassalage of whole nations and peoples was
passed back and forth across the council
table as casually as pawns in a game and
America was kept in total ignorance of it
all. The machinations of men are as subtle
now as ever and it is no wonder there can
be no peace while men are what they are.
There will be no peace until the Prince of
Peace comes. Europe's fate is in balance
right now as Hitler is calling every fit man
for war service. Every German between 37
and 44 years of age is to be called up for
medical inspection with the view of drafting
them into the army. Britain has threatened
conscription if recruiting is not speeded up
soon. Her laws already on the statute books
permit her to do this. In the meantime she
has notified all her able-bodied war veterans
to hold themselves in readiness to resume
service in case of national emergency. In
the meantime Lord Halifax of Britain is to
spend some time with Hitler in Berlin to
see if they can work out a scheme to keep
peace. The old game of bargaining is on in
full force. It is reported that Hitler is prepared to keep quiet on the question of colonies for ten years in return for a free hand
in Europe.—News Flash.
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Spiritual Bread Making
Science has salvaged untold wealth from
waste products. Paraffin is the answer to
a challenge for a discovery that would
eliminate the sticky black tar which clogged factory sewers. Soap, perfume, shortening and flavorings are among the many
by-products of the cotton seed. Is it then
strange that God takes the untoward in
life, the "things which are not," and
weaves strong Christian character, blessing all the world?
Joshua was a spiritual scientist when he
saw in those tall giants of Canaan the raw
material for spiritual triumphs.
"Neither fear ye the people of the land;
for they are bread for us."
By faith he heard, not the song of deliverance at the Red Sea, but a new hymn of
victory to be sung by aged patriarchs to
little Joseph's gathered for evening prayer,
but the vision faded, for the choir perished in the wilderness through unbelief.
Thus it is that opportunities for spiritual
bread making pass by while murmuring and
unbelief refuse to extract from trials and
circumstances that which would have enriched character.
A young woman who desired to go as a
missionary to China remained at home instead to care for her motherless sisters and
brothers. W h a t a task, and disappointment! She said little but chafed under the
cross until a modern Joshua helped her to
turn the trial into spiritual bread. So she
set to work to be a home missionary, and
sensing her ability to conquer developed
into an unusually rich and mellow Christian, used of God in a wide home circle,
but also sending several spiritual children
to China.
Madam Guyon found in the loss of her
beauty, a trying mother-in-law, the death
of dear children, and a disappointing husband, the bread upon which generations
have fed. She welcomed mortifications as
a means of weaning her soul from sensible
consolations, that she might find her all in
Christ. T o turn deliberately from earthly
and fleshly sources of pleasure may be adverse to nature, but congenial to the spirit.
T o endure trials is to conquer, but to employ them is to be more than conqueror!
She became a light in the darkness of her
day and was gifted with unusual insight
into the spiritual needs of those about her
who thronged her for counsel. Her activities as a channel of blessing led to her imprisonment in the Bastile, where was added
the final grinding of the meal into the "fine
flour" of maturity in Christlikeness which
has' blessed the world. Hear her song:
"A little bird am I
Shut in from fields of air,
And in ray cage I sit and sing
To Him who placed me there."

A leper gave this testimony. "I am glad
I am a leper. If I had not been I never
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would have come here and heard of Christ,
and I would rather be a leper, with Christ,
than free from leprosy without Him."
Another leper in India said, "I thank
God He laid leprosy upon me because of
the lepers I have led to Christ."
The "more than conqueror" spirit is
echoed in the life of Mary Reed, who,
stricken with leprosy, spent a prolonged
life in bringing the "Gospel of comfort"
and "the comforts of the Gospel" into thousands of leper lives. God seems to use
sharper instruments and takes more pains
in the chiseling of riper saints.
Bunyan little dreamed of the bread his
imprisonments would give the world. W h o
can number the thousands that Pilgrim's
Progress has blessed!

Persecutions drove the Anabaptists from
the Netherlands into England, whence they
carried their piety and earnestness.
The flight of the Hugenots from France
to South Africa was bread to Nyassal and
among the Zulus a mighty evangelizing
force. It gave to the world that prince of
devotional writers, Dr. Andrew Murray,
whose influence has not only stirred South
Africa, but has been felt around the world.
A missionary, looking back over an
eventful life says, "How tame and fruitless
would have been the years had God not
sent the dangers and difficulties that have
challenged faith and prayer! So I thank
God for the fires and the floods, the failures and disappointments and lurking death
that brought me to know God. Looking
backward I see each milestone of victory
erected after a spiritual battle, my avenue
of triumph without which I would be poor
indeed."
A doctor renounced worldly advantage
to go to Africa. There he ministered to
the souls and bodies of blacks and whites.
It was from those of his own color, for
whom he sacrificed greatly, that the misunderstandings came. But he murmured
not, nor struggled to maintain his rights,
and so developed a Pauline character. Indeed, his life had perhaps more of the characteristics and savor of that great Apostle
than any we have known.

E V A N G E L I C A L

With Christ My Saviour
Alfred S. Rotz
With Christ my blessed Saviour,
In fellowship divine,
His love is growing sweeter
For He is truly mine.
My hungry soul is feasting
On manna from above.
My heart is overflowing
With riches of His love.
With Christ my precious Saviour
I stand redeemed by grace,
Rejoicing in His favour
With songs of love and praise.
He leads in pleasant pastures
Where living waters flow.
And carries all my sorrows
Because He loves me so.
With Christ the ever blessed
My soul would ever be.
Upon the cross He suffered
And died to set me free.
My Christ is interceding
In heaven now for me
To keep my soul from sinning
And ever faithful be.
His love that brought redemption,
The sweetest story told,
Has purchased my salvation
And brought me to the fold.
Forsake Him, I will never,
I'll trust His saving grace
Until in heav'n forever
I'll see His blessed face.
Some day I'll meet my Saviour
When He shall come again
His chosen ones to gather
Without a blot or stain.
With Christ in all His beauty
On Canaan's happy shore
His saints shall reign in glory
And live to die no more.

Annie Johnston Flint, cut off from her
school and musical career, learned the art
of spiritual bread making in a wheel chair.
Rigid with arthritis and never free from
pain, she wrote the heart songs that have
gone around the world. W h o but an embattled sufferer could have penned, " W h e n
You Come to the Red Sea Place in Your
Life"? W h a t an inspiration that song
alone has been to hemmed-in pilgrims!
A Christian worker was set aside from a
strenuous life, and chafed under the enforced inactivity. But taking advantage of
lifted burdens he began to ask God for increased spiritual burdens for foreign fields.
This led to an enriched prayer life that has
led to the opening of new areas to the Gospel. Taking up the pen it became the vehicle of expression, and from a local ministry, as the months passed, his became a
world-wide ministry and led to the establishing of a prayer center in a needy city
where groups met to cry out their hearts
to God for missionary areas. Needy folks
about found in him a friend who could
counsel and help pray them through their
problems.
In Christ we find the "fine ground flour"
in all perfecton. It became so under the
millstones of temptation and suffering, antagonism and rejection. In Him was a perfect blending of graces; none lacking, none
in excess. W h a t a contrast to our natures.
If we are firm we may also be hard; if lov(Continued on page 400)
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Does God Plan Our Lives?
Ernest
r

in HIS question is superlatively important
in that it immediately concerns every
believer in the Lord Jesus Christ. The answer to the question is definitely Yes, and
this, as we shall see, is clearly taught in
the Scriptures. But if it is true that God
plans our lives, it is also true that
We Can Spoil His Plan
Let us ever remember that God is not
the author of confusion, but of peace and
order. W e see the principle of Divine order running through the very first chapter
of the Bible. Let me quote two instances,
"And God said, Let the earth bring forth
grass, and herb yielding seed, and the fruit
tree yielding fruit after his kind, whose
seed is in itself, * * and it was so." It is
scarcely necessary t o say that this principle
has continued to the present day, and that
it must continue as long as time lasts.
Again, "And God said, Let there be
lights in the firmament of the Heaven to
divide the day from the night; and let them
be for signs, and for seasons, and for days,
and years: * * and it was so." This Divine
order of the Heavenly luminaries has also
continued to this day. The sun still rules
the day, and the moon still rules the night,
and they will continue to do so until both
shall be no more.
In the same chapter we read of the creation of man, and it must be perfectly clear
to every serious reader of the Bible that
God Created Man for His Own Glory
But, unfortunately, we have not to penetrate very far into the Divine record before we see how sadly and completely man
failed. The Old Testament states that "the
wickedness of man was great in the earth"
(Gen. 6:5), and the N e w Testament says
with equal definiteness that "All have sinned, and come short of the glory of God"
(Rom. 3:23).
W h e n God, in His eternal wisdom, formed the nation of Israel, He had a definite
plan in thus choosing His earthly people,
and this plan was clearly one of continuous blessing. If only His people h a d
obeyed His voice, and had kept His commandments, they would have been blessed
beyond measure. But Israel, as a nation,
failed completely.
Coming to Ourselves
we, in common with the rest of humanity,
had wandered away from God, but grace
intervened, and, through the medium of the
Gospel, we were constituted a new creation
in Christ Jesus, "old things are passed
away; all things are become new" (II Cor.
5:17).

Now, let us see the grandeur of God's
plan in respect of each one of us. The
following words should be carefully and
prayerfully considered, and for this reason

Barker
they ought to influence the whole of our
lives: "for we are His workmanship, created in Christ Jesus unto good works,
which God hath before ordained that we
should walk in them" (Eph. 2:10). This
clearly means that before the world came
into being—right away back in the past
eternal ages—God planned the lives of all
who would definitely trust His Son.
This is one of the most solemn facts we
have to face
In Relation to Our Individual
Walk
before God, our fellow Christians, and the
world. W e read of the Lord Jesus that
" [ H e ] went about doing good", and God
has designed that we should be rich in
good works; that we should serve Him in
holiness and righteousness all our days;
that we should seek His glory above all
else, and that we should be in unruffled
harmony with His perfect will.
Another striking and suggestive passage
on this subject is Ephesians 1:4, "According as He hath chosen us in Him (Christ)
before the foundation of the world, that we
should be holy and without blame before
Him in love." The clear and profound
statement that we were chosen in Christ
before time began surpasses o u r finite
understanding, but what we cannot understand fully we can, and should, believe
when we see it recorded by God in His
W o r d . Now, the question spontaneously
arises,
Why Were We Thus Chosen
There are many reasons why God chose
us, and possibly the greatest of them is
that we should enjoy eternal association
with Christ in yonder glory. But never let
us overlook the tremendous reason which
is emphasized in the closing words of the
verse which we have just quoted, "That
we should be holy and without blame before Him in love."
This Divine purpose will be literally fulfilled in a coming day (Eph. 5:27), but
God's great desire is that we should be
holy and blameless now. This implies.
A Stupendous
Proposition
in that it involves the carrying out of all
the exhortations and commands in Scripture which have direct reference to us as
Christians. It means that we shall lay
aside all bitterness, wrath, anger, clamor,
evil speaking, and every other item which
is unworthy •of our high and holy calling,
and which constitutes an ugly blot upon the
believer's program. W e shall be kind, one
to another, tender-hearted and forgiving.
W e shall remember that God worketh in
us to will and do of His good pleasure, and
by thus allowing Him to have unhindered
control of us, we shall know the joy of
working out our salvation in fear and trem-
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bling. W e will take the W o r d of God as
our text book from then on and be willing
to receive our marching orders from Him.
In other words, we shall ever have the
Saviour before us as
Oar Perfect Pattern
and we shall seek to reflect Him more and
more as life advances.
This is God's plan for us, His people, if
we will have it. If we will, then let us become re-acquainted with Him now and endeavor henceforth to honor Him in all
things.—The Witness.

Silent Conquest
Pastor E. C. M.

Boulton

"I called him, but he gave me no answer"
(S. of Sol. 5:6).
And in the hour that Love is silent,
In adoration deep my soul shall wait,
Till on my prostrate spirit dawns,
The glory of the Incarnate.

Perhaps there is no greater or more
severe test to which love can be subjected
than this. Dark indeed are the seasons
when the heavens seem as brass, and Deity
appears indifferent to human need. W h e n
no welcome sound breaks the dreadful silence of Gethsemane's anguish.
At such times we must beware lest we
come to some hasty and false conclusion,
and so misunderstand and misinterpret the
meaning of this strange silence on the part
of God. The enemy would suggest it as a
sign of Divine impotence of impoverishment.
It is at such seasons that God would fain
teach me the deepest lessons of love, showing me that in its finer forms of expression
Love is not necessarily articulate—that it is
not dependent upon the medium of the
senses for its most eloquent unveiling.
"But He gave me no answer." This silence does not represent wounded Love,
but Love wooing to deeper surrender,
overwhelmed and overwhelming in its fullness. 'Tis His object to bring my soul into
a union with Himself that is not sustained
by ordinary means and methods; not the
words of His lips, but the beating of His
heart to which I listen.
Shall not this searching exercise of soul
bring thee into a choice place of discipline?
As thou dost yield to the discipline of silence so thou shalt grow into the likeness
of thy Lord. As thou dost wait before
Him, His hand shall be turned upon thee.
Thou shalt come forth out of the depths of
silence finely polished and poised, a chastened and chaste vessel ready for the Master's use.
Master Divine, let T h y silence saturate
me, until my whole being has caught the
tender and transforming significance of this
solemn hour. Show me the creative value
of these unbroken silences of the soul. Let
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me learn the lesson of the hushed heart—
of the awed spirit. Let me not seek escape
ironi this place all pregnant with the
presence of the Spirit. Hold me captive
till T h y purpose is plain. Bind my thoughts
until they merge in Thine. Over me spread
the canopy of T h y constraining Love. Put
upon me a great quietness of spirit that I
may be able to drink in somewhat of the
mystic wonder of this Heaven-laden hour.
Seal Thou my lips lest they mar the meaning of these sacred and generative moments. Teach me as I lie before Thee that

to do. N o , they were not to follow him
into death after awhile, but into life with
Power:
Peter cries out, " W h y cannot I follow
thee now?" he is willing to lay down life
itself to be with his Lord.
" W h y cannot I follow thee N O W ? "
T h e cry goes echoing down the ages. W e
are saying it today, all of us who are
moaning that our prayers are not answered.
W e have read the directions and promises;
we have seen how they worked out in
other lives, and some of us seem left bogged in doubt and fear and confusion. W h y
can I not follow N O W ? W h y cannot I
bless all whose lives I touch? W h y do I
grope about uncertain of what I am to do?
Or to put it all in one question, W h y am I
not in contact with Divine Power?
And again we hear the same gentle voice
speaking to us that answered Peter's passionate question. Peter was not ready. He
was not forbidden to follow, but he could
not; the ability was not in him. For all his
three years of intensive training, for all he
had seen and heard and experienced, he
had touched Power only at intervals and
erratically. H e could have learned the
whole secret in the discourse that followed
if he had listened with understanding, but
that wisdom came to him slowly. H e was
to learn more in the stress of the next few
hard days than he had learned in three
years. (And so with us all).

Love is most sov'reign when it holds the soul
To suffering, shame and sacrifice.
Not by the prospect of some glit'ring goal.
But just for joy of yielding all

—The Elim Evangel.

Following Afar Off
It is in the upper chamber in Jerusalem
on the eve of the Passover. Christ has
gathered together the inner circle of those
whom he had been teaching to give them
his explicit and final directions for conquering the kingdoms of this world. W e so
often think olf the discourse in the upper
chamber as inspiration, as promises that
have to do with spiritual life only, as a plea
for unity, as a prayer for the disciples soon
to be bereft of the visible Presence, but in
reality it is a little book of directions for
coming into touch with unlimited Power.
Final words have a way of assuming importance.
W e remember them. A n d
Christ recognizing this human trait seemed
to gather up much that had to do with
power into* this one discourse. Certainly
they would remember almost word for
word when the events of the next few dramatic days had fixed it in their minds. If
these few unlettered men lacked the connection with Power they might as well start
on their mission.
They are sitting at the table. There is
an air of unrest. The Master himself has
uttered warning words.
He s e e m s
"troubled in spirit." Then as he begins the
message he lets fall these arresting words,
"Yet a little while I am with you . . . . Ye
shall seek me . . . . whither I go ye cannot
come." Then in answer to Peter's question
he said plainly, "Whither I go thou canst
not follow me now; but thou shalt follow
me afterward."
These words must have put new life into
the drooping disciples. Christ was going
away on a journey, perhaps making plans
for the establishment of that kingdom for
which they longed. They could not go
with him now. But they could come to
him after awhile. T o o often the Christian
world has read into this that Christ was
saying his disciples could come to him
again after the death of the body. But all
the following context shows that Christ
was not talking about anything so far removed from the vital work h j wanted them
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Pause long and prayerfully over t h e
opening part of the fifteenth chapter: "I am
the true vine. . . . Abide in me, and I in
you; for without me ye can do nothing. . . .
If ye abide in me, and my words abide in
you, ye shall ask what ye will, and it shall
be done unto you."
W h y not now? W e have not been abiding. W e have touched power now and
then, but we have not been abiding as
closely as the branch in the vine. There is
no life—no power there.
But we are not the plight of the branch
cut off and thrown on the trash heap. W e
need not stay there. W e can attach ourselves again to the Vine, and be a part of
it, and so have first the green leaf and
flower and then the fruit. God has already
turned his face toward us. It remains only
for us to come to ourselves, and arise and
go to him.
No, Christ did not send out those first
disciples, nor any of the other disciples
down to our day, unarmed. They were
to take the world, but they had all the
Power of God to call upon. Their credentials were the wonders they could work because their faith connected them w i t h
Power.
W h y can I not now? Christ did not answer Peter with a cold negative, nor rebuke him for presumption. There is tenderness in the answer, as if Christ said,
"Not now, but do not be discouraged, keep
"But thou shalt follow me afterward," on trying, and you shall follow me afterChrist promised Peter.
ward."
And so he promises us today. Are you
If we keep on without being demoted on
praying, striving, perhaps frantically to our way we shall come to the place where
bring into visibility some good thing? Do Christ says, "Now! N o w is the time to folnot give up though you seem frustrated. low me into a life of power."
If you really mean to follow the Christ you
—Selected from Zion's Herald.
shall follow him into fulfillment. But you
need to ask and get an answer to the quesSeven Rules for Daily Living
tion, " W h y not now?"
Read the four chapters of the Discourse
in the Upper Champer. Read it as though
it were newly written, and you had never
heard of it before. There is the answer to
your question, W h y not now? There you
are told explicity how to get power, there
you are not only told that you may have an
answer to prayer, but you are even commanded to ask for what you desire "that
your joy may be full." There you have
the explanation of the Holy Spirit (your
own individual portion of God) which will
be with you every moment of life, guarding, directing, teaching, inspiring. This
Holy Spirit has nothing to do but to help
you. It is concerned with the smallest and
largest things of your life. It helps you to
find your lost purse, or to heal the difference that estranges you from your beloved.
It shows you how to get the job you need,
and how to rise in the spiritual plane l It
teaches you that in Unity is strength, and
shows you how to feel your brotherhood
with all men.

By a Veteran Missionary—Dr.

].

Goforth

1. Seek to give much—expect nothing.
2. Put the very best construction on the
actions of others.
3. Never let a day pass without at least
a quarter of an hour spent in the study of
the Bible.
4. Never omit daily morning and evening
private prayer and devotions.
5. In all things seek to know God's will
and, when known, obey at any cost.
6. Seek to cultivate a quiet, prayerful
spirit.
7. Seek each day to d o or say something
to further Christianity among the unconverted.
T o return a favor for favors rendered
seems to be a natural prospensity of humanity. And yet, how about the greatest
of all favors, Jesus Christ, given to us by
God, the Father. Have we responded by
giving our life, our all to Him?—Sel.
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THE PREACHER'S PAGE
We heartily invite pastors, evangelists, and others to participate in making this department of the paper interesting and helpful by sending us contributions for these
columns. Short articles and illustrations desired.

Gems of Truth from a Minister's
Note Book
Jacob W.

Keefer

1. The world wants Christianity without Christ; redemption without blood; salvation without repentance and confession;
regeneration without the Holy Spirit, and
heaven without a hell.
2. The Pharisees were exact, moral, selfdenying and zealous. But egotistical, sanctimonious, selfish and self-righteous. Many
of them had no sense of sin, felt no need
of a Savior, and were well-nigh hopeless.
3. "By thy wrath are we troubled."
Psa. 90:7. Destructive earthquakes, volcanic fires and vivid lightnings are only
faint emblems of God's wrath. His wrath
1
is equal t o His power, and both are surpassed only by His love.
4. Puritanism was a type of civilization
in which religion completely dominated
everyday life. Religion was not a side
issue, or secondary matter, but the main
business of life. Our religion should be the
chief concern of our life.
5. Life is a stewardship and not an
ownership; a trust, and not a gift. W i t h a
gift I may d o as I please, but with a trust I
must give an account. Moreover, the trust
must be administered so as to meet the approval of the rightful Owner and Judge.
6. "Be ye holy; for I am holy." I Pet.
1:16. All God's people are holy. The true
Church of God has always been pure, clean
and holy. Holiness is the foundation for
true happiness. T h e t w o go together.
"Happy is that people, whose God is the
Lord." Psa. 144:15.
7. Baptism is a Gospel ordinance commemorating the death, burial and resurrection of Christ. In baptism, public testimony is given to the effect that the one
baptized has been crucified with Christ,
Gal. 2:20; buried with Him, Rom. 6:4; and
is raised with Him to walk in newness of
life, Col. 3:1.
8. Marriage is a divine institution, and
its sanctity cannot be ignored without disaster. Marriage was the culmination of the
old creation,—the material, Gen. 1:27. It
will be the consummation of the new creation,—the spiritual, Rev. 21:2. Israel is
represented as the earthly wife of Jehovah,
Isa. 54:5. T h e Church is the heavenly
bride of Christ, Rev. 19:7-9. The signs of
the times clearly indicate that the cry will
soon be made, "Behold, the bridegroom
cometh, go ye out to meet him," Matt. 25:6.

'There's much debate and noise and
strife,
About what's wrong to-day;
Folks do not live the Christian life,—
That's all there is to say.
If folks would live the Golden Rule,
Be honest, true and wise;
Refuse henceforth to act the fool,
Earth would be Paradise."

Do Away With the Magnet
A preacher once said, "I was interesting
my boy David with a magnetic compass,
and I showed him that the needle always
pointed to the north. Then I played a joke
on him. I had a magnet in my pocket, and
I slipped my hand in and drew it out, very
carefully concealing it. Then I began to
draw my hand over the compass and make
the little needle go here, there, and everywhere. David said, ' W h a t has gone wrong
with it? W h y , it is pointing south!' I said,
'If you wait a minute, perhaps we can make
it point east.' That is what some people
do with the guidance they receive from
God. They make the compass point anywhere they want to go, because they have
a magnet in their hand—the desire to
please themselves."

Are They Worth Rescuing'
In the June issue of the National Geographic Magazine, that unique and splendid
publication, there is an intensely interesting
article by Bradford Washburn, leader of
the National Geographic Expedition which
last year explored the hitherto unknown
region of about 5,000 square miles near the
border line between Alaska and Canada.
W i t h the aid of an airplane and dog-sleds
the party covered a large territory never
before seen by the eye of man. The pictures they secured are gorgeous; vast ice
and snow fields, tremendous glaciers, terrifying chasms, and majestic snowy peaks,
the highest on the American Continent, one
of them, Mt. Logan towering to a height of
19,850 feet. The party completed their
strenuous work and were about to start
homeward. T h e y were making their w a y
along a steep slope, and the dogs were
frolicking about in the snow, when suddenly one of them disappeared. T w o other
dogs followed to see what had become of
their comrade and they also disappeared.
The men found that the dogs had fallen
down a snow-covered crevasse.
The
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writer says, "It was as if three of our own
men had suddenly been taken from us."
T h e men determined to effect a rescue if
possible. Mr. Washburn was lowered by
aid of a rope a distance of 75 feet into the
icy crevasse. He found the three dogs,
Fannie, Brownie and Monkey, lying in a
heap, "whimpering a n d too scared to
move." He fastened the rope and harness
about them and gave the signal to his
comrades above. Half-way up the harness
broke and one of the dogs, Monkey, fell
back into the abyss. The others were
brought to safety. Then another man,
Carter by name, descended into the chasm
and brought up the third dog, bloody but
not seriously hurt.
N o man, especially a lover of dogs, can
read without emotion the narrative in the
National Geographic Magazine.
To a
worker in the Kingdom of God it suggests
some conscience-stirring questions. If men
will descend, at the risk of their lives, into
glacial darkness, to rescue dogs, is there
any limit to the efforts we should be making to deliver priceless human beings from
the depths of sin?
Many seem so little concerned about the
lost. They are not very often in our
thought, and their fate does not rest like
a heavy burden on our hearts. Let two or
three men be imprisoned by a cave-in of
earth in a mine, and the papers keep us informed daily, and announcements come
regularly over the radio, and thousands
hope and pray for their deliverance. But
we seem to have precious little solicitude
for those who are really imprisoned, whose
souls are in darkness and in danger of perishing.
The greatest thing by far that we have
discovered in the universe is personality.
God is the supreme Person, who thinks,
wills, and loves. Every human being is a
person who thinks, wills, and loves. Evidently the animals, even the most intelligent
ones, do not possess personality. M a n
alone has that priceless gift which enables
him to measure the hundreds of millions of
miles of space, to weigh the suns, to think
some of the thoughts of the Almighty. And
each person has in him the possibility of a
destiny of glory. None but God Himself
knows the capabilities of a human soul for
future development. It is indeed a long,
long trail that stretches out into the distance, and it leads where the glory of God
is revealed.
As we study our Gospels the thing that
amazes us is that God counts the individual
soul so precious. One does matter tremendously. One is abundantly worth the
adventure into the dark night where dangers threaten. "Doth [he] not leave the
ninety and nine in the wilderness, and go
after that which is lost, until he find it"?
•—The United Presbyterian.
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Personal Evangelism
Text—Jno. 1:35-31.
I.

Soul Winning is the Business of the
Church.
1. Bearing fruit is soul winning.
2. Is included in the great mission.
3. Mark of wisdom, and assures a reward.
II. Christianity Should Be Practical.
1. A salesman must be sold to his goods.
2. A soul winner should be clean in heart.
3. Soul winning brings fullness of Holy
Spirit.
4. We should see men saved continually.
5. Our meditation should be on how to
win others.
III. How to do the Work.
1. Don't make an intellectual thing of it.
Use love.
2. Do it boldly and with confidence.
3. Testify to what Christ has meant to
you.
4. Do everything with much prayer.
5. Don't set up opposition, but present
the claims as though you were both
agreed.
6. Get the man to want it.
7.' The personal worker should be a Bible
Student.
8. "The Gospel is the Power of God."
9. Enlist every Convert as your helper.
IV. How to Meet Difficulties.
1. I am too wicked. Isa. 1:18, Rev. 22:17.
2. I don't feel like it now.
—Not feeling but Confession. Rom.
10:9-10.
—Not feeling but REPENTANCE.
Luke 13:3, 5; Isa. 55:7.
—Not feeling, FAITH. Acts 16:31;
Jno. 3:16.
3. How may I know I am saved?
II Cor. 5:17.
4. Not now.
—God demands immediate surrender.
Acts 17:30; II Cor. 6:2.
5. For those who say "I'm not so bad."
Jno. 3:18,36; Rom. 3:23; Rom. 3:10;
I Jno. 1:10. See I Jno. 5:11, 12, 10.
6. Too many Hypocrites. Rom. 14:12;
2:1.
7. God is too good to let any perish.
Rom. 2:4; Jno. 3:36.
8. Am trying to do right. Rom. 3:20; 4:5.
9. I cannot hold out. II Cor. 12:9; Jude
24; I Cor. 10:13.
Few objections should be taken seriously.
People usually do, talk about, act out,
what they love most.
—Sel. by Martha Resor.

The Bible as a Palace
W.

Duns

The Bible is a beautiful palace, built up
out of sixty-six blocks of marble—its separate Books. In the 1st chapter of Genesis
we enter the Vestibule, which is filled with
the mighty acts of Creation. T h e Vestibule gives access to the Law Courts, the
five books of Moses. Passing through
these we come to the Picture Gallery of the
Historical Books. Here we find hung upon
the walls scenes of battle-fields, representations of heroic deeds, and portraits of
eminent men belonging to the early days
of the world's history. Beyond the Picture
Gallery we find the Philosopher's Chamber,
the Book of Job. Passing on we enter the
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Music Room, the Book of Psalms, where
we listen to the grandest strains that ever
fell on human ears. Then we come to the
Business Office, the Book of Proverbs,
where right in the center of the room
stands facing us the motto: "Righteousness
exalteth a nation: but sin is a reproach to
any people." From the Business Office we
pass into the Chapel, Ecclesiastes, or the
Preacher in his pulpit, and thence into the
Conservatory, the Song of Solomon, with
the Rose of Sharon, the Lily of the Valley,
and all manner of fine perfumes, fruits and
flowers. Finally we reach the Observatory,
the Prophets, with their telescopes fixed on
near and distant stars, and all directed towards the Bright and Morning Star, that
was soon to arise.
Crossing the Court we come to the
Audience Chamber of the King, the Gospels, where we find four lifelike portraits
of the King Himself. Next we enter the
workroom of the Holy Spirit, the Acts of
the Apostles, and beyond that the Correspondence Room, the Epistles, where we
see Paul and Peter and James and Jude
busy at their desks. If you would know
what they are writing about, their Epistles
are open for all to study.
Before leaving we stand for a moment
in the Outside Gallery, The Revelation,
where we look upon some striking pictures
of the judgment to come and the glories to
be revealed, concluding with an awe-inspiring picture of the Throne Room of the
King.—Marching Orders.

A Cure for Mind-Fainting
£/der S. L. Pettus
"For consider Him that endured such
contradiction of sinners against Himself,
lest ye be wearied and faint in your minds"
(Heb. 12:3).
This Scripture has been encouraging to
me many times. The keynote of this chapter is expressed in the words, "Let us run
with patience the race that is set before
us." It is necessary to lay aside every
weight and the sin which doth so easily beset us. Those who run in races wish to
be free from all unnecessary weights and
hindrances. Running is labor, and if continued will cause weariness. Running requires strength, so the instruction is to look
unto Jesus, the Author and Finisher of our
faith. Jesus is the source of strength for
those who run in the Christian race. • "I
can do all things through Christ which
strengtheneth me" (Phil. 4:13). W h e n
those who run in races feel weary in body,
it is likely to cause a fear that they may
not win the race, and this fear may keep
them from putting forth the effort needed
to win. It takes determination of mind to
enable the body to put forth its full power.
Outside encouragement may be of much assistance in stimulating the mind in its de-
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termination. So, in this chapter the Apostle
is giving instruction about the source of
strength and the things to keep in mind to
maintain the courage that enables the child
of God to win in the spiritual race that is
set before us.
"Looking unto Jesus." First, God does
not require impossibilities of His children.
The fact that He has set a race before them
is proof that He has provided strength to
run that race. That strength is in Jesus.
T h e service of God is called "following
Jesus," which means He has gone before
us and has gained the victory over all opposition that confronted Him. He is able
to give that victory to His people by giving them strength to overcome the opposition they have to meet. That is why we
must look to Him, trust in Him, who has
promised to sustain us in every time of
need.
Second, the fact that God has set a race
before us is proof that H e will give the
strength as needed. "Fear thou not; for I
am with thee: be not dismayed; for I am
thy God: I will strengthen thee; yea, I will
help thee; yea, I will uphold thee, with *he
right hand of M y righteousness" (Is.
41:10). W e have this sure word of promise in the beginning of the race, and we
have it all the way, because Jesus is the
same yesterday, and to-day, and forever.
"Consider Him that endured such contradiction of sinners against Himself." W e
must think of the Cross He bore, the
enemies that tried to overthrow Him in all
He did, and the spirit in which He met all
opposition. "Christ also suffered for us,
leaving us an example, that ye should follow His steps: * * who, when He was reviled, reviled not again; when He suffered,
He threatened not; but committed Himself
to Him that judgeth righteously' '(I Peter
2:21, 23). Thinking upon the way Jesus
did, will stimulate our minds against fainting, or giving up the race when we feel
that our strength is not sufficient, for as He
committed Himself to "Him that judgeth
wisely, so Paul said, "I know whom I have
believed, and am persuaded that H e is able
to keep that which I have committed unto
Him against that day" (II Tim. 1:12).
"Looking unto Him," we keep our minds
upon the example He has set before us,
and draw our strength from Him by faith,
of which He is the Author and Finisher.
"Considering Him," we are reminded that
He has borne our griefs and carried our
sorrows; that He was tempted in all points
like as we are; and that He has suffered
being tempted, He is able to succor those
that are tempted (Heb. 2:18; 4:15). Jesus
often resorted to prayer, and we have the
same blessed privilege. "Let us therefore
come boldly unto the throne of grace, that
we may obtain mercy, and find grace to
help in time of need" (Heb. 4:16).
—Messenger of Peace.
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Funeral services were held Nov. 11th in the
Mechanicsburg Church, conducted by Rev. S.
C. Eshelman and Rev. E. E. Redding. Texts:.
Psa. 23:4 and Matt. 11:2S. Interment in Mechanicsburg cemetery.

of her death). Two daughters, Mrs. Oscar
lleckman and Mrs Charles Bossinger, a number of grandchildren and great-grandchildren
and other relatives and friends.
Funeral services were held in the Brethren
in Cnrist Church at Cedar Grove, Nov. 24, conducted by Eld. C. M. Engle, assisted by the
home ministry. Text: II Tim. 4:6, 7, 8. Interment was made in the New Port cemetery.
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Obituaries
M I L I E E — S r . Margaret E. Miller, wife of
Bro. Oscar Miller of near Mechanicsburg. Pa.,
was born Oct. 19, 1870, died Nov. 8th, 1937,
aged 67 years, 20 days. Sr. Miller was in ill
health for a long time, but was not considered
serious until a few weeks before her death.
She died in a Harrisburg hospital. She left
this testimony that she pleased her Lord and
was fully surrendered to His will, whether it
meant life or death. She was a real example
of consecration and submission.
Beside her husband she is survived by three
daughters, Mrs. Jacob Weber of Grantham:
Mrs. Samuel Fisher of Mechanicsburg and Mrs.
Clarence Eppley of Mechanicsburg; also nine
grandchildren and two great-grandchildren;
one sister, Mrs. Emma Walters of Enola: two
brothers, William Renard of West Pairview
and John Renard of Mechanicsburg.

rTJNCK—Sr. Mary Funck, widow of the late
Bro. John Funck, of Palmyra, Penn., passed to
her reward on the 12th day of November, 1937,
aged 72 years, 1 month and 18 days. She
leaves to survive her, the following children:
Anna, wife of Eld. Harvey Ebersole, Irwin and
Ammon, all of Palmyra; Mary, wife of Norman
Stahle, of Hershey, and Bertha, wife of Earl
Goss, of Grantville; eleven grandchildren and
two sisters, Mrs. Barbara Arnold of Myerstown
and Miss Ella Swope White Oak. Sr. Funck
was a member of the Brethren in Christ
Church for about fifty-seven years, and remained faithful unto death.
Funeral services were conducted at the Palmyra Brethren in Christ Church by Elders
Henry K. Kreider, Clayton M. Engle and H.
M. Hostetter and burial took place in Hill Lutheran Cemetery near Fairland. Text: I Sam.
20:3 and John 14:2.
Y E 1 H S — H e n r y H. Yellis, departed from
this life on the 30th of October, aged 84 years.
Bro. Yellis was a member of the Mennonite
Brethren in Christ Church, but has been worshipping for the past twenty-three years with
the Upland Brethren in Christ. He always had
a testimony for his Lord, whom he loved so
much.
Funeral services were held Monday, Nov. 1,
at the Upland Brethren in Christ Church. Eld.
Alvin C. Burkholder in charge of the service.
Interment was made in Bellevue Cemetery.
OBERHOIiZER — Hannah Byers Oberholzer
of near Greencastle, Pa., was born March 18,
1909, and died Nov. 6, 1937 at the Chambersburg Hospital, where she was a patient for
eight days.
She was converted very young and united
with the Brethren in Christ Church, and remained a faithful member. She is survived by
her husband, John W. Oberholzer, her parents,
Bro. and Sr. Wm. Byers and two sisters. Helen
at home, and Mrs. Raymond Myers of Punxsutawney. The family keenly feel their loss, but
are comforted in the thought that their loss is
her eternal gain.
Funeral services held a t her home Nov. 9. a t
2:00 o'clock were conducted by Bish. Laban
W. Wingert, assisted by Rev. H. B. Burkholder.
Text: Eccl. 9:5. The body was laid to rest in
the Antrim cemetery.
SABBROW—John Richard Darbrow was
born April 15, 1856, departed this life Nov. 21,
1937, aged 81 years, 7 months and 6 days. He
leaves to mourn his departure a son and his
wife, four grandsons and one granddauhgter,
and six great-grandchildren.
Funeral services were held in the Cross
Roads Union Church, York County, Pa., by the
Rev. John A. Climenhaga. Text: Num. 23:10.
Burial was made in the cemetery adjoining
the church.
Mr. Darbrow was a member of the United
Brethren Church. Most of his life was spent
in York Co., Pa., and the immediate vicinity.
WINGERT—Henry D. Wingert of near
Chambersburg, Pa., was born Feb. 3, 1857, died
Nov. 16, 1937, aged 80 years, 9 months and 16
days.
Bro. Wingert was converted in youth and
united with the Brethren in Christ Church to
which he remained a faithful member. He
was in usual health, until the morning of his
death. He arose and not feeling well returned
to bed, and a doctor was called. It being the
first time a doctor was ever called to his bedside, but before the arrival of the doctor he
slipped off to be with Jesus. Two days before
he told his son he had things fixed and gave
his funeral plans, and was ready to go.
Surviving are his son with whom he made
his home, and two daughters, Mrs. Harvey
Wiles, and Mrs. Harry Wiles, eight grandchildren and two great-grandchildren, also one
brother Solomon D. Wingert of near Chambersburg, Pa.
Funeral services were at his home Nov. 19
at 9:30 with further services at the Air Hill
Church in charge of Elders Amos Sollenberger,
John Byers and S. S. Burkholder. Text: Rev.
14:13. Interment in the adjoining cemetery.
IBYMIEE—Sr. Katie Frymire was born
Oct. 26, 1850, died Nov. 21, 1937, aged 87 years
and 25 days. At the age of eighteen years she
became a member, of the Brethren in Christ
Church and was a faithful member until her
death. She will be missed in the home, in the
community, and in the church. Her husband.
Aaron Frymire preceded her in death about ten
years ago. She is survived by one son, William (with whom she was living at the time

WOIiCrEMYJTH—Bro. Paul B. Wolgemuth,
Mt. Joy, fa., steward of the Messiah Orphanage, passed away November 15, 1937, aged 39
years, 1 month and 4 days, h e was born October 11, I8a8.
Bro. Wolgemuth was converted at the age of
nineteen, in the year of 1917, and united with
ine Brethren in Christ Church on April 30,
1917, of which lie remained a faithful and active member until his death.
On May 5, 1925 he was united in marriage to
Khoda Shelly of Elizabetntown, Pa. To this
union was born one daughter, who departed
tins life in infancy.
Bro. Wolgemuth is survived by his wife, his
parents, Mr. and Mrs. Joseph Wolgemuth of
Lawn, fa.., and the following brothers and sisters—Jacob B. Wolgemuth, J. Ira Wolgemuth.
Mrs. Harry Baveler of Elizabethtown, Pa.;
Anna R. "Wolgemuth, Matopo Mission, Africa;
Mrs. Oscar iiansan, Lawn, Pa.; Mrs. Irvin
Engle, Marietta, Pa.; Mary, Mark and Alma
Wolgemuth a t home.
Funeral services were held at the Cross
Roads Church on Thursday, November 18 at
2:00 o'clock, with a short service beforehand
at the Orphanage at 1:30. The services at the
church were in charge of Bishop L. O. Musser
and Bishop Henry K. Kreider. Text: Num
bers 6:24-25-26. Interment was made in the
adjoining cemetery.
RESOLUTIONS OF

SYMPATHY

W h e r e a s , God in His infinite wisdom has
seen fit to remove from o u r midst our friend
and Brother, P a u l W o l g e m u t h , a devoted
m e m b e r of t h e B r e t h r e n in Christ Church
and a loyal w o r k e r a t o u r O r p h a n a g e a n d a
friend of t h e work a n d of Orphan, children;
and
Whereas, Paul Wolgemuth, who served as
our S t e w a r d for a b o u t two a n d one half
y e a r s and a l w a y s tried to co-operate with
t h e w o r k i n g s of our B o a r d ; and whose help
will be g r e a t l y missed by our Board and
w o r k e r s so t h a t all of us very keenly feel
our loss in t h e d e a t h of B r o t h e r W o l g e m u t h ;
Be it t h e r e f o r e
R E S O L V E D , T h a t we, t h e J o i n t Board of
the Messiah O r p h a n a g e , very humbly submit
to t h e will of God in this r e m o v a l of a
faithful w o r k e r a n d j u s t a s humbly commit
the work of the O r p h a n a g e unto t h e Lord
from whom must come o u r help in t h e fut u r e ; and be it f u r t h e r
R E S O L V E D , T h a t we h e r e b y e x t e n d to
the bereaved widow, our Sister Wolgem u t h , a s well as o t h e r m e m b e r s of t h e bereaved families, our sincere s y m p a t h y in
this our m u t u a l loss, and t h a t a copy of
these resolutions be mailed to Sister Wolgemuth, and also be published in t h e E v a n gelical Visitor, t h e E l i z a b e t h t o w n Chronicle
and t h e Mt. Joy Bulletin, and be m a d e a p a r t
of the m i n u t e s of t h e m e e t i n g of t h e J o i n t
Board of t h e Messiah O r p h a n a g e a t t h i s
r e g u l a r meeting, held Nov. 18, 1937.
T H E J O I N T BOARD O F T H E
MESSIAH ORPHANAGE.

ECXMAN-BOHEN—On Thursday, Nov. 4 at
8:00 p. m. at the Upland Brethren in Christ
Church, occurred the marriage of Chester Goss
Eckman, son of Bro. and Sr. B. A. Eckman. to
Elizabeth Mae Bohen, daughter of Eld. and Sr.
Walter E. Bohen. A large congregation witnessed the ceremony, with Eld. Alvin C. Burkholder, officiating. May God bless this union.
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homeland. We are convinced anew that our
King is still leading on to glorious victory
all those who purpose to wholly follow Him.
In the evening service we had the four
missionaries mentioned, and a group of students from Taylor University in which were
several prospective missionaries. Best of all
God's presence was manifest.
—Elizabeth Thuma.

City Missions
itoona Mission, 613 Fourth Ate., Altoona. Penn., In charge
of H. G. Miller and wife; Emma Crider.
uffalo Mission, 25 Hawley St., Buffalo, N. Y., In charge
of E. C. Bossert and wife.
hicago Mission, 6039 Halated St., Chicago, 111., In charge of
Sarah H. Bert, Supt.; C. J. Carlson, Pastor; Atas Carlaon;
Harriet Gough; Alice K. Albright; Bosa Eyster.
lyton Mission, 601 Taylor St., Dayton, Ohio, In charge of
W. H. and Susie Boyer, «va Dick, Angellne Cox.
hlladelphla Mission, 3423 N. 2nd St, Philadelphia, Penn.. In
charge of Barbara Hitz, Mary Sentz.
in Francisco Mission, 94S Haight St., San Francisco, Calif.,
In charge of Walter Reighard and wife; Anna Mary Boyer;
Grace Plum,
ftlland Mission, 38 Elizabeth St.. Welland. Ont., In charge
of Jonathan Lyons and wife, Elizabeth Brubaker, Mary Lyons.

Rural Missions
loughton Mission, Bt. 1, Tillsonburg, Ont., Can., in charge of
Edward Gilmore and wife, Idellus Sider, Ellwood and Ethel
Flewelling.
entucky—Albert H. Engle, Supt.
Ella, Ky.—Hershey Gramm and wife; Ellen Kanode; Sara
Brubaker.
Garlin, Ky.—Albert H. Engle and wife; Imogene Snider.
Home Evangel, Knifley, Ky.—Albert and Mary Brenneman;
Anna Mae Stauffer.
Iidwin, Michigan—
Mt. Carmel, in charge of Charles Nye and wife.
Oak Grove, in charge of Mclvin Stauffer.
iddackwood Mission, Meath Park Station, Saakatchewan, in
•karge rf Albert Cober and wife, and Helen Bowen.
Ilddlesburg Mission, Riddlesburg, Penn., in charge of S. Iola
Dixon; Bertha Wingert.

Orphanages
lessiah Orphanage, Florin, Penn., Bio. Paul B. Wolgemuth,
Steward, and Sr. Bhoda Wolgemuth, Matron.
It. Carmel Home, Morrison, 111., in charge of Sr. Katie Bollinger and workers.

Old Peoples' Home
lessiah Home, in charge of Joseph L. Musser, Steward and
Lydia Musser, Matron, with Eld. Graybill Wolgemuth and
wife in charge of the spiritual phase of the work.
2001 Paxton St., Harrisburg, Penn.

REVIVAL MEETINGS AT FAIRVIEW
The Revival Meetings at the Fairview
Church, near Englewood, Ohio, are expected
:o immediately follow the revival now in
Jrogress at the Dayton Mission; beginning
>n or near December 8th. Bro. Henry
Schneider from Michigan, being our evangelist.
Will you help us pray for these services,
:hat God may have His way and souls get
definite help.
—Cor.
VEWS NOTES FROM MIAMI DIST., O.
November 4th was missionary cottage
prayer meeting near Pleasant Hill which
.vas the forerunner of what proved to be
Missionary day for us on Sunday November
rth. In the morning at Pleasant Hill, Bro.
md Sr. Paul George gave their missionary
farewell, lending inspiration and deepening
>ur conviction concerning the definite leadings of the Lord in behalf of those who dedi:ate their lives wholly to Him.
Sunday evening at Highland Sr. Dorothy
Lexow gave her call and the manner in
vhich God dealt with her in preparation for
ier life work in His vineyard. After which
3r. Ella Gayman took us to India with her
n a study of India's gods, and the utter
lelplessness in helping India's millions to
ind peace; and the way in which the true
3od makes new creatures out of those who
iccept Him. Her vivid description of the
suffering of those who become Christians
fave us a deep appreciation for our privieges and deepened our respect for the
luality of the Brethren in Christ in India.
3ur prayer is that we may have more of
he same soul-stuff in the Church in the
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CLARENCE CENTER N. Y.
We have had the privilege of having another Bible Conference, starting Saturday
P. M., October 30, having three sessions, the
following Sunday. The weather was ideal,
attendance good. We were glad to have Bro.
and Sr. Charles Eshelman, returned missionaries of Africa with us, who are now attending Cornell College at Ithaca, N. Y.
They were our main speakers, giving some
very interesting talks on their work and experiences on the mission fields of Africa,
which everyone enjoyed. We were glad for
those who came from Buffalo, N. Y. and
Canada. The different subjects were handled very carefully and prayerfully. It encourages our hearts to have those blessed
seasons along the way. May we walk in all
the light received during these meetings.
May we be in "readiness for Christ's return
is my prayer.
—Leah Jane Lewis, Cor.
REVIVAL MEETING
The Church in Rapho District will start
the second revival and evangelistic effort of
the winter season, at the Mt. Pleasant
Church on December 5. Eld. Monroe Dourte,
one of the home ministers, will preach. Remember this effort in your prayers.
—Menno O. Brubaker, Cor.
SPECIAL WINTER BIBLE TERM
A special Bible Term will open at the
Ontario Bible School, Monday, January
third, 1938. Students who were not able
to register with us in the fall, will be able
to register after the New Year for the
following Courses in Bible and Teacher
Training. Old Testament Poetry, Pauline
Epistles, Studies in Exodus, Personal
Evangelism, Introduction to Child Study,
Bible Geography. In addition to these several practical courses in secular study will
be offered. Typewriting will be offered, but
students must furnish their own typewriters... (Standard keyboard required.) The
expenses for the special Bible Term will
approximate $43.75.
Room rent at 50c a week
$ 6.00
Tuition at $1.00 per week
12.00
Board at $1.75 per week
21.00
Laundry at 75c per month
2.25
Incidentals, as books, etc
2.50
Total
$43.75
Students intending to room in the dormitory should provide their own blankets,
comforters, sheets, pillow cases, towels,
comb and soap.
For detailed information write as soon
as possible to J. R. Steckley, President,
Ontario Bible School, Gormley, Ontario.
AT BEULAH COLLEGE
Pre-revival Messages
Rev. A. C. Burkholder, the college pastor, conducted a series of three pre-revival
chapel services the week preceding the
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opening of the special revival campargn at
the college church, using the following
themes: "Why I Became a Christian," "Results Obtained from Accepting Christ," and
"The Deeper Life." These messages chal.
lenged the students to serious thinking
concerning their relationship with God.
Student Holiness Rally
The Student's Holiness Association held
its regular bi-monthly meeting November
9 at the Pilgrim Bible College, Pasadena.
A full quota of delegates from the five
participating Christian schools attended.
Joe Smith,- vice president, presided at the
opening of the session.
"Holiness and
World Evangelism" was the theme of the
panel discussion. Charles Engle, a member of the panel, discussed "Evangelism in
Foreign Fields." The next meeting of the
association is to be held at Beulah College.
Sr. Reighard in Chapel
Mrs. Walter Reighard served as guest
evangelist in chapel November 16. Using
"Rest" as the theme of her message, she
pointed out the possibility of finding rest
from an accusing conscience, from fear of
judgment, from fear of death, from power
of sin. She further showed that we may
enjoy the rest of fellowship, rest in service,
rest from doubt and anxiety, rest from the
sorrows of life.
Crowning Chapel Service
Rev. E. J. Swalm was present frequently
during the two weeks preceding Bible conference.
His ministry resulted in the
deepening of conviction and the bringing
of new light to nearly every student. Many
of the students sought pardon or purity at
the altar during the evening services at
the college church. The crowning chapel
service was November 19 when Brother
Swalm opened the service as a student
fellowship hour. Some students had desired an opportunity to make acknowledgments and confessions to the student body,
and this privilege as well as the privilege
of testimony was granted at this time. The
presence of the Spirit was felt in an unusual way, and conviction of sin settled
down heavily on the group. One after another arose and in the spirit of a broken
and contrite heart made open-hearted confessions. More than two hours were spent
in this manner. When an altar call was
made, more than twenty responded. Old
fashioned repentance and digging characterized this altar service. It was a day
long-to-be-remembered by all present.
Serving the Church
During the absence of Bishop Wagaman
who spent several weeks in the east on
church buusiness, a number of faculty
members and students have cooperated
with the Church Extension Board in supplying preachers and music groups for the
regular Sunday services at Waukena.
COMMUNION AND REVIVAL AT
FAIRLAND, PA.
We were happy to have had the privilege
of once more commemorating the suffering
and death of our Lord and Saviour, Sunday evening, Oct. 17th. The service was
well attended and we felt that the presence
of the Lord was with us.
The following evening, Oct. 18th, a revival service was opened, with Bish. C. N.
Hostetter, Jr., as evangelist. Truly our
souls were revived and strengthened as the
Word was so plainly declared unto us. We
were glad for the two young folks who accepted Christ as their Saviour. We pray
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God's richest blessings upon Bro. Hostetter, wherever he may labor.
Saturday evening, Nov. 20th, Bro. and
Sr. George, Sr. Dorothy Lexow and Sr.
Kathryn Wengert were with us for a Missionary service. We appreciated having
them with us and hearing how God had
called and led them to Foreign Mission
work. May the blessing of the Lord attend their way.
Eva Punk, Cor.
REPORT FROM GARLIN, KY.
Our hearts are so full of gratitude to our
Savior as we tell you of the gracious revival
He saw fit to let us enjoy. The Lord has
been working in hearts for years at Pleasant Grove. We have a few earnest Christians who carry a real burden for the work
of the Lord and precious souls in that community. On October the twentieth, we began a revival meeting there. The following Friday night a middle-aged woman, a
mother, came to the altar. She prayed
earnestly and her faith seemed to take hold
for Salvation but not so definitely. She
went home but could not eat, drink nor
sleep much. She got up in the cold house
in the middle of the night and prayed.
Sunday morning she came to the services
and when the altar call was given, she
came crying and fell at the altar.
She
prayed most earnestly on her knees, standing and walking with arms stretched toward heaven. She begged for pardon and
deliverance—complete victory—relief from
the awful burden. She begged forgiveness
of her husband. She had been sick and
was so weak that her unsaved husband
with tears streaming down his face came
and knelt by her side to support her while
she prayed. Of course she found blessed
victory and walked the floor praising God.
Her husband rejected the Lord for one more
week. But the last Sunday nighf when his
grown son walked out to the altar, he came
crying aloud and fell beside him. He prayed
so earnestly and repented so sincerely that
the Lord manifested His presence in a most
gracious manner.
He was wonderfully
saved and blest. He rejoiced with tears
and shouts and waving his hands.
Another night of the meeting four brothers knelt side by side and prayed through.
Some of them had stolen and have many
confessions and much restitution to make.
We praise God as we see their transformed
lives and hear their victorious testimonies.
The hearts of the Christians were greatly blest and inspired as we witnessed the
wonder working power of our Christ. We
are encouraged anew to continue praying
for surely God answers prayer. The mother of those four brothers prayed earnestly
for her family and died several years ago
with a faith in God that everyone of them
would be saved. God is doing His best to
answer prayer. Let us pray more and
trust Him for greater victories.
The revival closed November the first.
There were seventeen professions. There
were seven baptised and one accession to
the church. It was a most blessed service
the Sunday morning the brother was ac- '
cepted into church fellowship. Others will
be admitted in January.
The Lord's blessing is on the work in
other communities. Souls are getting saved.
Will you all help us pray that many more
will accept the great Gospel invitation?
Albert Engle.
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BEULAH CHAPEL NEWS
Springfield, O.
Oct. 10—A Consecration Service was
held for parents who wished to publicly
dedicate tneir children to the Lord. Our
prayer is that these little ones may grow
to be truly useful in carrying on the work
of the Master.
Oct. 17—Bro. Paul McBeth of Wakarusa,
Ind., brought both the morning and evening messages. His little daughter, Rachel,
sang "Happy Night" at the close of the
Sunday School session.
Oct. 30, 31—Again we were permitted to
enjoy a Lovefeast at Beulah Chapel, having with us Bro. V. L. Stump from Indiana. The presence of the Lord in our
midst made it a time long to be remembered, and as the shouts of praise went
toward Heaven we thought of the time
when Jesus will come and we will praise
Him forevermore.
Nov. 3—A group of about twenty-five
young people gave a program at the K. P.
Children's Home, consisting of singing and
readings.
Nov. 7—Sr. Ella Gayman gave an interesting Missionary address, very graphically picturing the needs of the Indian Mission Field.
Nov. 10—>Sr. Dorothy Lexow met with
us and told of her call to Africa, and of
God's leadings in her preparation for the
work.
The Young People's Society reorganized
after our September business meeting with
Marjorie Herr as President and Alice
Tyree as Secretary. New interest is being shown as we continue to study the
topics as outlined in the "Sunday School
Herald."
The Sunday School at Snyderville is now
being held in a basement of a grocery
store which has been arranged attractively. This work is being carried on by a
few consecrated workers, including: James
'Payne, superintendent of the Sunday
School, Alice Tyree, Jerry Tyree, and Carl
Ulery, teachers of the three classes. Bro.
and Sr. Peter Bohland have been treating
the children to apples. The attendance is
encouraging.
The Beulah Chapel Young People's S. S.
class sponsored the erection of an illuminated Bulletin Sign on the Church grounds,
which not only serves the purpose of announcing special meetings, but also gives
forth the Gospel by verse to those who do
not read their Bibles. Our Bishop has been
inserting a series of verses on the line of
repentance.
Our revival meeting will begin Nov. 28,
with Bishop R. I. Witter as evangelist.
Pray with us that souls will be born into
the Kingdom.
Fern Ulery, Cor.
FROM SR. McTAGGART
Dear Readers of the Visitor:
I stated in my last article to the columns
of the Visitor, that if the Lord spared my
life a little longer and if I had the memory
and the strength I would undertake to write
once more. I praise God that I am able to
be up the greater part of the time, and wait
on myself. I can sit in my chair and am
able to rise from it without any help, but
am not able to walk but very little. I
haven't been able to go as far as the street
or the garden this year, on account of the
neuritis in my back and limbs. I do praise
God that I can still write and knit, as it is a
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wonderful comfort to me, as well as a little
• useful. I also get many callers, so the time
slips by quickly.
I often feel lonely to meet with the saints
in God's Sanctuary and join in praise and
testimony to our heavenly Father for all His
mercies and blessings bestowed upon us unworthy as we are.
When I sit in my warm room with all the
necessary comforts, my heart goes out to
Western Canada and other places where
there is so much need. I thank the Father
above that He has moved upon the hearts of
our Ontario people to send dozens of carloads of provisions to the needy ones that
are suffering for sufficient food and clothing.
May God bless the donors, and may they
never want. I hope and pray that this terrible depression may be the means of bringing many nearer to God that have been living too far away and depending too much
on the help of men, thus forgetting the one
great Ruler of Heaven and Earth.
We truly are living in perilous times—
war, pestilence, want, sin and cruelty in
every form. God has allowed old Mother
Earth to yield sufficient for all if used in
the proper way. Oh that people would
awaken to the fact that God is able to supply all our wants both temporal and spiritual. Praise His holy name.
My heart goes out for the rising generation, I feel much for our young brothers
and sisters who have left the world for Jesus. Temptations and dangers are on every
hand, but God's grace is sufficient if you
only ask and trust. He will never leave you
nor forsake you. His promises are true.
Be faithful unto death, that you may receive a crown of life. I want to meet you
all in glory.
Yours in sweet fellowship,
Sr. S. McTaggart
Box 344, Stayner, Ont.
TESTIMONY
Tillsonburg, Ont.
Nov. 17, '37
Dear Readers of the Visitor:
I greet you all in the name of Jesus. I
feel as though I must tell how good the
Lord has been to me. He has been a very
present held in the time of trouble. He supplies all my needs in natural things as well
as spiritual needs.
When I look back over my past experience when I was first saved. The Lord
revealed to me that L should join our Church
and put on the plain clothes. How glad
that I am to belong to a real spiritual
Church. I thank the Lord for having
brothers and sisters who have encouraged
me along the way and to pray for me and
to help me through my trials.
I have been very ill and doctors had
given me up, but the Lord came to my help.
The Lord has healed me many a time, also
my children. Praise His name! I feel as
though I cannot thank Him enough for what
He has done for me. I have seven children
which are out among friends. I have dedicated them all to the Lord to use in His
service as He sees fit. I want to let my light
shine so others may come to the Saviour too.
He is a wonderful Friend to have. Would
you pray for me, as I cannot get out to
Church?
Violet Wilson.
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The Death of the Righteous
Charles R.
'Let

me die the death of the righteous
and let my last end be like his."
Num. 23:10.
r

r I A T can be more desirable than the
fulfillment of the desire manifested
in the text above. It seems that every
normal soul must at some time feel the urge
of realization of that harmonious relation
with the Divine Creator when it can be at
home with the Father to enjoy eternal
felicity.
H o w often have we been impressed with
these words as we read the obituary of
some aged saint in the "Visitor", "Fallen
asleep in Jesus." Fallen asleep as far as
the physical was concerned, but wide
awake in the realization of their most earnest hope.
And how different is the outlook of
God's saints. The Psalmist speaks with
confidence in t h e Twenty-third Psalm,
"Yea, though I walk through the valley of
the shadow of death I shall fear no evil:
for thou art with me; thy rod and they staff
they comfort me."
Perhaps there is not a reader of these
lines that has not experienced the sadness
of a last farewell to some loved one that
was very near and dear to them. And in
some instances, perhaps, there was missing
the blessed assurance and hope of eternal
bliss for the departed. But how different
when those, so dear to us by the ties of nature, leave behind a living testimony of
their acceptance, and their peace with their
Maker.
It has been the writer's privilege to be
present at the deathbed of several who
were called t o the great beyond, and how
different the scene and the testimony where
a saint of God was called. One experience
shall never be forgotten because of the sadness. An aged father, who had rejected
and scorned God in his life, called for
neighbors to come in and pray for his lost
soul. His last words were a crying out to
God to accept him, but his dying breath
rung out the bitter wail, "Oh, God, why
don't you take me!"
Comparable to that scene my soul is
made to rejoice and to trust more completely in the Rock of my salvation when I
recall the testimonies of those who could
say with assurance, "I know my Redeemer
liveth!"
W h a t a heritage our own precious mother left her family when she called father
and her twelve children to her bedside and
calmly bade us farewell. Then with eyes
uplifted said, "I hear the angels singing.
How beautiful!" And then recently when
he who was but a babe when our precious
mother left us passed on to his eternal re-

Stump
ward, he greeted us as we went hastily to
his home on a January morning, "How glad
I am you've come! Jesus was here and
told me He would be here soon to take
me home." W h o would wish a better
testimony of the ever present care of our
dear Lord.
W e have just closed the homecoming
season of the year. And how happy we
were to greet those from whom we had
been separated for a number of years. And
how we have missed those who were
called away during the year past. It was
our privilege to preside at an Old Fashioned Class Meeting at the Home Coming
of the church I fellowship with. And one
of the features that inspired those present
was the bright hope ringing in the testimonies of aged retired ministers and elderly people. Several of the younger people
expressed a definite help as they heard the
sure testimonies of the aged soldiers of the
Cross.
It has been the dying testimonies of
friends and dear ones, and the victorious
outlook of those who had .found a Strength
greater than their own that inspire the following words:
RESIGNATION
I've had my three-score years, and more.
I'm joyful with the rising sun:

"He Giveth His Beloved Sleep"
There is some question about the exact
translation here. Some (as Martin Luther,
or Isaac Leeser, no doubt influenced by the
context) render it that (while others vainly strive and struggle) the Lord gives to
His own in their sleep. Rotherham, on the
other hand, with customary exactness,
says, "So would he give his beloved one
sleep." Which accords with our English
versions, both King James and Revised,
and also with Bagster's Interlinear, which is
very literal and accurate. And so, no
doubt, it is meant: "He giveth His beloved
sleep" (Ps. 127:2). Elsewhere also similar
things are said of "His beloved." "The
beloved of Jehovah shall dwell in safety
by Him; He covereth him all the day long,
and he dwelleth between His shoulders"
(Deut. 33:12). Which is nothing else than
what he says in verse 27 of the same chapter: "The eternal God is thy dwelling-place,
and underneath are the everlasting arms."
And again, in Psalm 91—"He that dwelleth
in the secret place of the Most High shall
abide under the shadow of the Almighty."
But here is a word that goes to the heart
—sleep. It is not the sleep of the sluggard
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I know the woodbirds warbling o'er
, Are singing of summer days begun.
Yet, would I know at the close of day.
Have they their building done?
Though full measured have been my days,
I'd see
With joy to-morrow's glad noontide sun.
Light the joyous festal board, and be
Resigned to know the feasting all was
done
If, perchance, none gathered there with me;
Nor could I share life's gifts with none.
My course is soon run, yet, even so.
Life tastes sweeter with the years:
I say not which is the brighter, the afterglow
Or the morning sun—/ shed no. tears!
He bids me follow on: I acquiese, and know
A Strength greater than all my fears.
Then, come, years, come! multiply the days
While friends stand by—and nearer.
Nor ask me not to mend my human ways.
As human hearts hold friendship dearer.
Come, Orpheous, come! chant thy funeral
lays!
I hold no fear, — the Master's
voice
draws nearer.
W h a t a glorious heritage God has promised in his Holy W o r d . Dear ones, may
we prove faithful and enduring soldiers of
the Cross.

that is meant, but that sweet rest of a tired
child, when all forgetful of the world about
it, his little body all relaxed, lies in peaceful slumber. Such a thing has God for His
beloved. "I would give all I have" a noted
and wealthy man said, "for one night's
sound, natural sleep." N o one knows what
a boon that is but those who have had to
miss it. Among God's sweetest gifts to
His own is this sleep—and yet not mere
sleep (for that He gives to most or all men)
but He gives to His beloved sleep under
those peculiar circumstances when others
do not sleep.
God's beloved can sleep
amid dangers and terrors that threaten to
destroy them. Thus David, when in grief
and shame and fear, he fled from Absalom,
when the whole people had risen up
against him, and his condition was so hopeless that many said, "There is no help for
him in God." But David committed himself to the Lord; and, as he said, "I laid me
down and slept. I awaked; for Jehovah
sustained me." And, "In peace will I both
lay me down and sleep; for thou, Jehovah,
alone makest me to dwell in safety" (Ps.
3:1-5; 4:8). Thus slept our Lord Jesus;
when the tempest beat fiercely upon the
(Continued on page 397)
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A Mother's Story
ltta

Ellen

E afternoon sun sinking to rest in the
T Hwest
cast for a moment its brilliant and
departing rays upon a solitary farmhouse in
the Berkshire hills, then the bright glows
faded away; the sun disappeared behind
the mountain, and it was a soft beautiful
twilight.
T w o women came out of the farmhouse and sat down upon the porch in the
twilight — mother and daughter. T h e
mother has an earnest, thoughtful look in
her face, which is fair still, although her
hair is snowy white. The girl is beautiful
truly, and her mother is very fond and
proud of her. T h e mother sits in a large
armchair and her daughter on the steps
at her feet. As the mother tenderly strokes
the abundant tresses upon her fair young
daughter's head she questions her very
earnestly.
"So my little lassie has had an offer of
marriage and cannot decide what her answer shall be? Ah! Do not blush, by dear,
for I have known all along how John loved
you, though I have been worried for fear
you did not appreciate his good heart and
honest nature. I was afraid you would
hesitate, dear, before you gave him your
answer, because he is only a farmer lad;
but John would be loyal and true to his
wife; besides he is a thrifty, industrious
young man.
"I will admit John's not stylish, or what
some would call refined, but it is character,
dear, one must look at, and all the neighborhood knows John's good principles. W e
know all about that young man from the
city, and I am not denying but what he has
been kind and polite to you; but John loves
you, and a true honest heart has John.
"You don't like the idea of farming?
W h y , your father's a farmer, child! W a s
it not only this morning that you were telling me how dearly you loved your father
and what a grand good man he was? You
think that a father's occupation is different
from a husband's? M y dear little girl, one
must be wise in making a choice for life.
'Fine feathers do not make fine birds,' and
though John is rather plain in his looks he
would always be proud of his wife. You
say you are not sure that you love him
and that you may love that city young
man?
"Well, dear, I will have to tell you the
story of my own love afair, a story you
have never known. I should not tell it
to you now, but it may help you to decide
'about John.
"As you know, I was born down in the
village, and was considered the village
belle. M y father was a graduate from
William College, although he was poor
and a farmer, so I had better advantages in
the way of education than most country
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girls, and was deemed quite accomplished.
W h e n I was about your age, I, too, had a
lover—he was something like your John.
He was rough in his ways, a farmer, and
often his hands were soiled with honest
work, which did not please my girlish fancy
then; but I lived to learn that it was better to have soiled hands than to have a
soiled soul.
"But at eighteen I felt as you do now,
and knew that my lover was rather plain
and old-fashioned in his ways. One winter,
just before we were to have been married,
some city young men visited our village
and gave concerts and shows in the schoolhouse. Much to our astonishment they remained in the village all winter, and one
of them boarded at our house. M y mother
was dead then and father and I lived together. The city young man seemed to admire me very much, and soon I was listening to his flattering speeches and forgetting
my betrothed lover. M y new admirer was
making love to me, and vowing that he
adored me, he asked me to be his wife. He
told me I was too beautiful to pass my life
in a dreary farmhouse, and that the man I
had promised to marry was only an ignorant country farmer—and I, foolish girl that
I was, listened to him and believed him.
"I began to be ashamed of my lover and
of my engagement and to look with pride
and admiration upon my new lover's soft
white hands and his stylish and expensive
clothes. He was very handsome and apparently refined, and believing him wise
and good, I loved him and promised to be
his wife. He paid me marked attention
before everyone. W h e n my old lover
heard of it he came at once to my father's
house. Taking me by the hand, he said:
'My girl, they are saying in the village that
you have grown tired of me, and that a
man has come between us. I have come
to give you your freedom. I am glad you
have a chance to marry a fine gentleman,
for I was a fool to think I was worthy of
you. I hope you will be happy, but I
shall not forget you, lassie; and wherever
you may go to live, remember I shall always be your friend, for I love you with all
my heart.'
"I blushed before his honest eyes, but I
could not deny the truth. I was in love
with the city young man and wanted to
marry him, so I thanked my old lover for
his kindness and bade him good-by. I
shall never forget his look of pain and sorrow as he took my hand and said 'Goodby,' and the real tears in his honest eyes
troubled me for many a day.
"Well, I married my N e w York lover
and went to the city to live. At first I was
very happy, but as the weeks went by I
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found out that my husband had many vices.
I learned with horror that he was a gambler, and was also dishonest. T h e stylish
clothes which he always wore were not
obtained honestly. H e drank and gambled
a good deal. He was always in debt and
trouble.
I discovered with keen sorrow that the winter he had spent in the
country was while he was avoiding the
law. H e had many disreputable companions, and often I was obliged to listen to
fiendish plots. I was heartsick and discouraged and knew not what to do. Twice
during the first year of our marriage he
struck me while he was under the influence
of drink. In less than two years he deserted me—deserted me for another fair young
girl whom he had won by flattering speeches as he had won me. He left me without
a penny, and with a baby girl only a few
weeks old.
"God alone knows what I went through
then. I was a sad, broken-hearted woman,
grown old in two short years. I was weak
and ill, utterly poor and so terribly wretched that I prayed earnestly for God to let
me and my poor baby die. But we did not
die. A poor woman who lived in the house
with me was kind to me and nursed my
wee baby for me. I could pay her nothing;
she knew that, but she helped me because
she was a woman and knew what a woman
could suffer.
" T w o months after my husband deserted
me I read of his death. He was killed in a
gambling saloon by a man whom he had
robbed, and all the N e w York papers published scandalous accounts of it. H o w I
suffered then! But had he lived I should
never have seen him, for he had cast me
aside as easily as he would have cast aside
a suit of worn clothing.
" W i t h no money or friends in N e w
York, I knew I could only starve or beg
in the streets, so for my baby's sake I
wrote and told my father everything, and
he came to New York and brought me
home, back here to the Berkshire hills.
How sorry I was that I had ever left the
dear, peaceful old place.
"The news of my husband's disgraceful
death had preceded me, and everyone in
the village knew that he had been a gambler and had shamefully deserted his wife.
It was an awful blow to my high spirits and
pride, and to my old father, too, for all the
townspeople had thought I had married so
well. The neighbors weie all kind and
good to me, and I learned then that country-bred people are not the kind to love
you in prosperity and hate you in adversity. I found I h a d many good friends at
home, and no one was more true and loyal
than my old rejected lover.
"A year after I returned home my father
died and his old place was sold for the
mortgage. Again my baby and I were
without a home. Then my old lover came
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to me, and, taking my hand, he said: 'I love
you, my lassie, the same as ever. Be my
wife and forget all the trouble you have
had. The baby needs a father, and my
home is all ready and waiting for you
both. Will you come?'
" W e were married soon after that and
came to live in this farmhouse. I fully appreciated then all my old lover's manliness
and goodness of heart. I loved him dearly
now. H e has been kindness itself to me all
these years and has made me a happy wife.
He has made us very happy here and done
for us all he could. He has been so affectionate to my poor little baby girl that
she has never known that he was not her
own dear father, and now she is a grown
woman and has lovers of her own.
"There, dear, do not cry; it was best that
you should know the story. Father and I
have known all along how you have felt
about your lovers, and we want you to
marry John.
" W h a t is that you are whispering, lassie?
You have loved John the best all the time
and that he is coming tonight for his answer, and you are sure now what it will
be? Ah, I know you will never be sorry,
for John is a good lad and true, and father
is as fond of him as he would have been of
his own son."
For a moment there was silence, then as
a distant step was heard as if some one
were approaching, the mother arose from
her armchair and said: "It has grown quite
dark already, and there is some one coming
through the orchard. Yes, dear, I know it
is John coming for his answer, and you may
run into the orchard to meet him and ask
him to come into the house to tea. * * H o w
happy the dear boy is!"—Troy Times.

The total elapsed time of the voyage
from Cherbourg was given as 4 days, 12
hours, 24 minutes, as compared with the
French liner Normandie's best time for a
comparable distance—4 days, 11 hours,
and 42 minutes.
Officials of the Cunard White Star Line,
from the ship's captain down, emphasized
that the Queen Mary had not attempted to
race for a new record on her first crossing,
leaving the intimation that their flagship
could wrest the "blue ribbon" from the
Normandie at will. There were even intimations that she would attempt it on her
next trip here.
The Queen Mary averaged 29.133 knots
for the crossing, with the best day's run of
766 miles, averaging 30.64 knots.
Twelve hours of fog Saturday night and
Sunday morning were held responsible for
the new liner's failure to break the record.
"Believe It Or N o t " Ripley calls special
attention to the Queen Mary's lifeboats.
He says: "The greatest lifeboat fleet ever
attached to an open ocean liner are carried
by the Queen Mary, the newest giant plying the waves across the North Atlantic.
T h e fleet comprises twenty-four all-steel
boats, some 36 feet long and 12 feet wide,
others 30 feet long and 9 feet wide. Each
lifeboat can accommodate 145 people—a
greater number than the entire complement
of 115 passengers carried by the first Cunard steamship, H. M. S. Britannia, in 1840.
All of the boats are Diesel powered and
are capable of a speed of six knots. The
equipment consists of radio, twenty-one
pounds of biscuits, a quart of water and a
tin of condensed milk per passenger, distress flares oil lamps, matches, fish oil, a
sea anchor, axes, compass, oars, mooring
rope and bilge pumps."

The Queen Mary's Lifeboats

The Cunard Line has an enviable safety record and it is gratifying to find the
Queen Mary, the flagship of their fleet so
fully equipped with lifeboats and safety devices. All the thought, effort, and expense
indulged in for the preservation of lives are
justifiable, for life is sweet. Only a person afflicted with the delusion of hopelessness entertains thoughts of self detruction.

N e w York, in its most spectacular demonstration in years—the kind which inspires superlatives—welcomed the stately
Queen Mary, by surrounding her with an
entourage of hundreds of tooting harbor
craft and more than a score of cavorting
airplanes.
From every tall building and each river
jetty, thousands upon thousands of excited
and admiring men, women, and children
sighed their apparent pleasure with wideeyed " O h ' s " and "Ah's" at the sight of the
superliner.
She had passed Ambrose lightship, the
official end of the transatlantic "race
course," at 9:30 a. m., and spent more than
six hours at-quarantine before beginning
the brief, triumphal and delicate trip to the
pier far up the Hudson River.
The Queen Mary carried many distinguished passengers, including British and
American statesmen, noted newspaper correspondents, and financial tycoons. T h e
Queen Mary's passengers numbered 2,100.

VISITOR

T h e Eternal Life Line, with its good
Ship, Grace, carrying passengers in unlimited numbers from the Land of Gloom to
the Port of Celestial Glory has a perfect
safety record. Not one of its millions of
passengers ever has or can be lost; for the
Captain, our Lord and Saviour Jesus
Christ, says: "Him that cometh to Me I
will in no wise cast out" (John 6:37).
The good news is that this Saviour said:
"I am come that they might have Life, and
that they might have it more abundantly"
(John 10:10). He found us in a state of
sinfulness, helplessness and spiritual death;
but He died, the Just One for the unjust
ones "that He might bring us to God" (I
Peter 3:18). He arose from among the
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dead "for our justification" (Rom. 4:25);
and He saves "to the uttermost" all that
come unto God by Him. "Kept by the
power of God" is, so to speak, indelibly
written on the invisible life preserver worn
by every passenger on the good ship Grace.
—Timely Topics.

'He Giveth His Beloved Sleep"
(Continued from page 395)
little boat in the sea, and every soul was
distressed, and He lay in the stern on a
cushion asleep. Thus slept Peter, chained
between two soldiers in Herod's jail, on the
eve of execution.
Then God gives His beloved sleep from
undue toils and struggles. For He puts out
in their hearts the baleful fires of greed and
worldly ambition and feverish self-seeking
that destroys the sleep of the many. The
beloved of Jehovah rests content in Him.
He frets not himself because of evildoers.
Pride and envy and jealousy do not consume his soul. He knows that he needs but
to please and trust his Father in Heaven,
and that all things must work together for
his good. H o w can human tricks and oppressions rob him of any good thing? Perhaps many of us trouble ourselves too much
about many things; when but one thing is
needful.
Then there is the sleep of "the peace * *
which passeth all understanding"—when
anxiety and care is brought to God, and all
our requests have been made known to
Him, with thanksgiving.
(Phil. 4:6, 7).
W e may have that priceless gift from God.
In a guest room I saw this motto (and surely it was a gracious thing to hang this in
the room of a guest!)
"Sleep sweet within this, quiet room
My guest, whoe'er thou art,
And let no mournful yesterdays
Disturb thy peaceful heart.
Nor let to-morrow scare thy rest
With dreams of coming ill:
Thy Maker is thy changeless Friend,
His love surrounds thee still.
Forget thyself and all thou a r t
Put out each feverish light:
The stars are watching overhead:
Sleep sweet—Good night! Good night!"

And surely a child of God may claim such
consolation!
There is a sleep, fully as sweet, and
sweeter still than all earth's rest, which
God gives to His beloved who depart before the Lord comes—those of whom
Christ's Aposible says tenderly that they
have "fallen asleep in Jesus." "Yea, saith
the Spirit, that they may rest from their labours; and their works d o follow them."
Those who in holy confidence can "sing
that death has lost its venomed sting"—
how sweetly d o they rest with Christ, and
how happy their morning—"a morning
without clouds * * by clear shining after
rain", when in His likeness they appear
and shall be satisfied!
M a y He grant His peace to all who read
these lines.—R. H. B., in W o r d and W o r k .
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Supaul, India
REPORT OF OFFERINGS SENT DIRECT
TO INDIA MISSION FIELD
From July 1 to Sept. 30, 1937
Mt. Rock S. S., Roaring Springs, Pa.,
for orphan girl
$17.50
Bro. Brubaker. Rheems, Pa., for
orphan girl
50.00
Daughters of the King S. S. Class,
Elizabethtown, Pa., orphan girl 18.00
Wainfleet S. S., Ont., for two
orphan boys
65.00
Sr. Anna Noel, San Marino, Calif.,
for two widows
70.00
Air Hill S. S., Pa., for widow
35.00
Waukena S. S., Calif., for evangelist 6.00
Allen Tennis, Lititz, Pa., for
Propagation
5.00
Leedey S. S., Okla., for orphan boy..-. 8.75
Martinsburg Cong., Pa., for evangelist 32.00
Bro. J. H. Feather, Roaring Springs,
Pa., for evangelistic work
25.00
Phila. S. S., Pa., for orphan boy
30.00
Sr. Mary Murphy, Ont., for poor
5.00
Total
$367.25
Dear "Visitor" Readers:
Greeting. May the Lord richly bless all
of you who have sent the above money to
India for Mission work. The "confidence"
expressed in the last report is now upheld
in this one. If a W o r k of God, it is certain He will not let it suffer beyond the sustaining point. This fact makes it easy to
proceed even though the needed means
may not always be at hand. T h e end of
1937 will soon be at hand. T h e year's accounts will have to be closed then. Any
who would like to help in making them
break even are kindly entreated to mail
their contributions by December 1st. Your
prayers and sympathy are much appreciated.
Yours in His service,
Geo. E. Paulus, Treas.

Love Feast at Sizezi
" Wherefore seeing we also are compassed about with so great a cloud of witnesses,
let us lay aside every weight, and the sin
which doth so easily beset us, and let us
run with patience the race that is set before us." Heb. 12:1.
T O B E R 16th a little band of ChrisOCtians,
representatives from six schools,
met at Sizezi for two days of soul refreshing meetings. Five missionaries from
Mtshabezi met with them.
T h e first service which was held on Saturday A. M. was a testimony and praise
service in charge of Dube. In the afternoon of the same day there was a baptismal service in charge of Bro. W . O.
Winger. Eight out of the nine applicants

were accepted for church membership and
baptism. The baptizing was done in a nice
pool in the Tuli river. A few closing remarks made by Dube were very fitting and
impressive, "The water is not finished,
there is still plenty left in the river in which
whoever will may be baptized. Until the
return of the Lord there will always be
water in the rivers for baptizing." Then
directing his remarks to a group of little
boys admonished them to take the way of
the Lord and some day be baptized as these
were whom they saw this day.
The evening prayer service was held
outside, not around the camp fire, for the
evening was warm, but under a big, bright
moon.
Sunday, 10 o'clock A. M. the little
church was again filled, this time to remember the death and suffering of our Lord.
Bro. Winger had charge of the service. It
was a blessed time of fellowship as the
small group of 48 observed this ordinance.
The main service of the day, which was
held at mid^day, was one which will not
soon be forgotten. The Holy Spirit was
present with convicting power as Bro.
Winger spoke on the 11th chapter of Hebrews, using as his main thought Heb. 12:1.
The entire congregation manifested an attentive and earnest attitude. Conviction
was seen on many faces. Thirty-five needy
souls stood for prayer and remained for
the altar service which followed.
T w o sisters, having been shown by the
Holy Spirit that they erred in attending a
certain unchristian wedding, who did not
feel free to partake of the bread and wine
in the forenoon service now made public
confession to what they had done, and asked the prayers of God's children.
Dube added very touching remarks. Regarding the confessions of the sisters, he
said it is better that they themselves realized the wrong they had done than to have
been t o l d by another. Concerning the
congregation as a whole he was reminded
of the early days of Sizezi school. It was
one of the first places to which he went to
preach the Gospel many years ago. Today
he sees the children of those who were
children when he first came. W i t h tears in
his eyes he said " W h e r e are somei of those
parents today. Many have returned to the
way of sin." In speaking about helping in
the Lord's work he told the young men that
all of them could preach if they would allow themselves to be used of God. W e are
sad today that there is not one man at
Sizezi t o take charge of the services regularly. T h e sisters must preach. The
thought of this again brought tears to his
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eyes as he spoke of it and urged the young
, men to give themselves. T o the Christians
he spoke of their obligations to unsaved
people, asking them what their conversation is when they meet people or as they sit
and visit with them. D o they only talk
about their grain, food or cattle, or do they
ask the one with whom they are visiting
about his or her soul, or a backslider when
he will return to the Lord? About himself
he said he wants to be faithful in the work
of the Lord. W h e n he thinks of the many
people whom he has told the way of Salvation he thinks it better that he should die
than to leave the way of God and return to
the way of sin.
A meeting of this kind never breaks up
without the necessary thanking for food,
etc. The deacon was the one who spoke
these words of appreciation. He began by
thanking for the Spiritual food, and ended
by thanking for the natural, and for the
hospitality shown by the Sizezi brethren
and sisters.
—Reported by Anna R. Wolgemuth.
Christ is the desire of nations, the joy of
angels, the delight of the Father; what solace then must that soul be filled with, that
hath the possession of Him for all eternity?
•—Bunyan.

FOREIGN MISSIONARIES
Africa
General Superintendent
Bishop and Mrs. H. H. Brubaker. Box 711.
Bulawayo, So. Rhodesia, So. Africa.
MAIOFO MISSION
Elder and Mrs. L. B. Steckley, Elder J. Elwood
Hershey, Mr. and Mrs. D. B. Hall, Mrs. S. K.
Doner, Miss Lois G. Frey, Miss Mary
Kreider, Matopo Mission, Bulawayo, South
Rhodesia, South Africa.
MTSHABEZI MISSION
Elder and Mrs. W. O. Winger, Miss Mary
Brenaman, Miss F. Mabel Frey, Mrs. Naomi
Lady, Miss Martha Kauffman, Miss Anna
Wolgemuth. Mrs. Emma Frey, Miss Sadie
Book, Mtshabezi Mission, P. B. 102 M, Bulawayo, So. Rhodesia, So. Africa.
MACHA MISSION
Elder and Mrs. Elmer Eyer, Miss Anna A.
Engle, Miss Annie Winger, Miss Verda
Moyer, Macha Mission, Choma, N. Rhodesia,
So. Africa.
SliCALONGO MISSION
Mr. and Mrs. Cecil I. Cullen, Miss Anna
Eyster, Miss Elizabeth Engle, Sikalongo Mission, Choma, N. Rhodesia, So. Africa.
WANEZI MISSION
Elder and Mrs. R. H. Mann, Wanezi Mission,
Fllabusi, So. Rhodesia, So. Africa.

India
General Superintendent
Bishop and Mrs. A. D. M. Dick, Saharsa, B.
N. W. Ry., Dist. Bhagalpur. India.
SAHARSA
Miss Anna M. Steckley, Saharsa, B. N. W. Ry.,
Dist. Bhagalpur, India.
STJFATJX

Elder and Mrs. George Paulus,-Miss M. Erne
Rohrer, Miss Esther Buckwalter, Supaul, B.
N. W. Ry., Dist. Bhagalpur, India.
MISSIONARIES ON FTJHIOTT&H
Mr. and Mrs. Cyrus Winger, Grantham, Pa.;
Eld. and Mrs. Charles Engle, Upland, Calif.:
Eld. and Mrs. Charles F. Eshelman, Box 49,
R. 2, Abilene, Kans.; Miss Ella Gayman, 2001
Paxton St., Harrisburg, Pa.
IN TRAINING
Leora Yoder, Mothers' Hospital, Lower Clapton Road, Clapton. London, E. 5, England.
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Matopo Girls' Camp
TR A C H year the boys and girls of the
•^
Teacher's Training department are
granted the privilege of a few day's camping trip. It is a time of real enjoyment to
them and plans are made for it weeks in
advance. You have no doubt read about
the Camps of previous years and this camp
was in many respects similar.
W e left the Mission on Friday afternoon, September 17 and returned Monday
the 20th, being away part of four. days.
Monday was a school holiday and in this
way our stay was lengthened a little. The
time seemed very short to most of us and
we would have been glad to stay longer.
Bro. Hershey went with the boys and Sr.
Lois Frey and I accompanied the twentyone girls.
The approximate site for the camp had
been selected previously, but the exact site
for the various sleeping quarters, diningroom and kitchen was left to choose upon
our arrival on the spot. Those of us who
went in the old Ford arrived a little ahead
of the others and we proceeded t o arrange
the camp. Soon a group of happy faced
little lads came to greet us and make us
feel welcome. Some of them come to the
Morning School here at the Mission. They
were soon busy with axes and hoes, cutting away the thorn bushes and scuffing off
the grass. W e had a very nice cozy nook
under the shelter of a large over hanging
rock for our bedroom and the girls were
close by in an enclosure made of brush and
branches placed between the rocks. The
dining room was a large flat rock and
served its purpose very well, the kitchen
was near by.
The girls and the ox cart arrived a little
later and although the girls were tired from
the six mile walk, they were soon busy
with the camp preparations. T h e cart contained the cots, blankets, food and cooking
pots. These were soon unloaded and put
in place. Each group of girls knew their
duties as they had been divided into groups
and were assigned duties ifor each day. In
this way the work was done in a quick and
orderly manner. Throughout the camp
each group tried hard to faithfully fill their
place, whether it was to give a program,
gather wood or cook the food.
I think the best way to give you a clear
idea of the camp activities is to give you
the day's program as it was carried out or.
Saturday. The other days were similarly
planned except on Sunday some things
were eliminated and other things added.
6:00- 6:45 Arise, dress, and tidy camp,
(fold blankets, etc.)
6:45- 7:15 Inspection of girls and camp,
drill.
7:15- 8:15 Prayers together, then a period
alone.
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8:15- 9:15 Preparation of breakfast and
other duties.
9:15-10:00 Breakfast.
10:00-11:00 Recreation, games, etc.
11:30-12:00 Free period.
12:30- 1:30 Bible Study.
1:30- 2:00 Rest period.
2:00- 4:30 Village visiting.
4:30- 5:30 Evening work.
5:30- 6:30 Dinner.
6:30- 7:00 Free period.
7:00- 8:30 Evening prayers and program.
8:30- 9:00 Retirement.
9:00 Silence.
This shows you the camp is not planned
only for a recreation trip but is also to be
a time of Spiritual blessing to the girls and
t o the community in which the camp is located. T h e evening programs were arranged for and given by the different
groups, there were both numerous and serious items on the programs.
Village visiting was one phase. of the
trip that I very much enjoyed as I get out
among the villages so seldom. W e went in
different groups and in this way we were
able to reach a number of the nearer villages. W e were able to witness for the
Lord in the villages and had prayer with
them. W e found a beer drink at two villages and while some were not in a condition to listen very attentively to the gospel message we believe others were. W e
appreciated the friendliness and hospitality
of the community. They seemed glad to
have us and showed their pleasure by visiting us and bringing food to both the girls
and to us.

In and Out at Sikalongo

T h e services on Sunday was well attended, there being over 100 men, women
and children. Sr. Frey brought a good
message from God's W o r d , using as her
text, Luke 19:1-10. There are a few
Christians in this community, some backsliders and many heathen. A number of
the larger children attend our morning
school here, but it is too far for the little
ones to walk. They are asking for a
school and I believe they will have one before long.
W e very reluctantly broke camp on
Monday afternoon to return to the Mission
where we would again take up our various
responsibilities. W e very much appreciated this little time of relaxation and felt
it had been a real blessing to all .
Pray earnestly for the villages around
Matopo Mission.
Yours in His service,

Mable E. Hall.
W h e r e but in Scripture d o we breathe
the atmosphere of eternity? W h e r e but
here is God revealed? Oh, with what majesty and yet with what condescending
familiarity does God reveal Himself, and
unfold to us His thoughts and His way's!
—Saphir.
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Elizabeth H. Engle
•HP O some it is given to remain many
•*• years at one place and become very
well acquainted with all the details, large
and small, of the work there. Others must
move on from time to time. But all this is
necessary in the work of the Lord and each
of us stand ready to go or stay according
to what is 'felt to be our Lord's will.
The past weeks and months at Sikalongo
have apparently passed by very much as
usual, but underneath there has been a conscious unsettled feeling because of t h e
changes to take place here. And as time
has passed by those preparations have become more evident until now, just a few
days before I bid farewell to Sikalongo
and its people, very few of my things remain as they once did.
Since school has begun and the cold
weather of July and early August turned
very quietly into the hot days of September
we have been trying to get things ready for
the coming of the rains. Of the outside
work the church has been the big project.
It has been taking shape until now the
walls are up and the plate has been placed
for the support of the roof. But rains will
be upon us before all the grass can be put
on. (There was just a light shower last
evening). It brought us real joy at Conference time to witness the laying of the
cornerstone, and as we have; seen the building grow our hearts have given thanks to
our Heavenly Father for His special care
of us at this time.
In school all have been trying to do their
part to make this term a profitable one. W e
began the term by calling in one of the outschool teachers to take the place of Sitole,
who had decided to leave just at the opening of school. That meant readjustment,
but Chipali has been trying to co-operate,
as have the boys, I remember two boys
who had been disobedient, but when
spoken with, they recognized their fault and
apologized. Such an attitude makes work
pleasant.
W e have been very happy this term to
have more village children in the Central
D a y School. Especially have we been
glad to have more little girls, there being
about fifteen this term, more than at any
time since two years ago when- Sikalongo
prevented two of his girls from going to
Macha.
September also brought us a visit from
the Government Inspector of Schools. He
found it inconvenient to come except over
the week-end, but tried to help us as much
as possible by adjusting himself to our routine. On Saturday Brother Cullen called a
special session at the Mboole School near
Jesse's home; Mr. Rusbridger was quite
pleased with this school. Samuel Siaba-
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sune, who had some teacher-training at
Matopo, is the teacher. He lives with
Jesse. There are a number of church members in that congregation.
On Monday morning our Central Day
School was visited, and later Harrison's
school at Nakempa and James' school at
Matopo. Harrison was one of last year's
Matopo graduates. He is married now and
doing nicely in his teaching. John Siantetefi who some of you may remember
lived at the' Mission years ago, is also there.
He is a great help in the work and is at
present doing evangelistic work.
A number of Christians in this district
have come from Masopo, several of M a sopo's own children being members of the
Church. (A village is often called by the
name of the heathen). Paul, one of them,
was one of our first Christians and he with
his wife and family lives at Fundabanyama's village where he is the teacher and
spiritual leader. He has a number of baptized Christians in his class; the old woman
who came into the Church recently lives
there. Masopo's grandson, Zakaria, is
now at Matopo in teacher-training.
Tuesday morning Mr. Rusbridger spent
visiting the station schools. He seemed to
feel that we are doing valuable work, but
thought we might do much better with a
larger staff. That is true educationally, but
just as true from the spiritual viewpoint
and true not only of Sikalongo, but of all
the other stations as well.
It is for a purpose that I have named so
many of our teachers—that you may pray
more definitely for them. Samuel is still a
young man with a young man's peculiar
temptations, but he is trying to follow the
Lord. Harrison is somewhat older and
lives quite a long distance away from the
Mission. Chipali helps in the school here
and is a very sincere boy; he is unmarried.
Both Paul and James have their own homes
and families to care for.
From the purely personal viewpoint some
interesting things have been happening.
Gerald had his first birthday. T h e next
day when he took his first steps alone was
no less important. Such a joy his pleasant
smile has been to all of us.
Roy was unfortunate in that he was unable t o be in school the whole month.
There has been an epidemic of chicken pox
among the European children of Choma
and all the day students have been excluded from the boarding school until all children are well. Earlier in the year he had
been out of school because of scarlet fever
among the boarders.
. It was also our happy privilege t o spend
the week-end of the 12th September with
our friends of the Pilgrim Holiness Mission.
For such fellowship we thank our Father
and pray that it may bring mutual inspiration t o us all.
Day after day we here on the mission
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station think of you at home and pray for
the Spirit's presence among you. W e go
forward in the confidence of your prayers
bthind us. M a y we move forward together in Christ.
October 13, 1937.

Spiritual Bread Making
(Continued from page 387)
ing and gentle, often sentimental. If generous we may also be wasteful; if careful,
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stingy; if energetic, self-willed. Bruising
.must take place before we become dead to
the world. God takes our disappointments,
losses, willfulness of others, ingratitude,
misunderstandings, to bring us into a place
of dependence and rest.
Parents, pastors, Christian workers—are
you tried, in so many ways? God can
make bread of just your particular burden
if you will surrender yourself, and it, to
Him. Prove Him!—Winifred Higginson.

Yearly Lesson Commentaries and Reference Books
EIGLEY'S SUNDAY SCHOOL LESSON
COMMENTARY
For 193S
D e s igned to
give the most
usable and Inspiring matter
to be had for
95c.
Its points
of d i s t inction
in brief a r e :
Sound in doctrine ; Inspiring
in spirit; makes
the ' lesson interesting; promotes Christian
fellowship;
l o y a l to the
e s s e n t ials of
Christian faith;
views of t h e
best commentat o r s skillfully
a r r a nged and
a p p l i e d ; profound truths of
the Bible in the
spirit and language of t h e
common people;
the textual and
topical treatment affords help to both those
who wish to treat the lesson textually and
those who use the lecture plan. Contains
280 pages, 6 x 9 , printed two columns to the
page to make the reading easier. Neatly
bound in cloth. Price, 95c postpaid.
THE SUPERINTENDENT'S GUIDE
By Harry Edwards Bartow
Many superintendents
are finding this handy
little annual an indispensable all-the-y e a r round assistant. F o r
each Sunday there are
helps for the opening
or- c l o s i n g exercise,
four well-chosen hymns
and a prayer for the
leader who needs such
help. There are also
weekly suggestions for
p e r s o nal application,
program plans for special days, thoughts for
e a c h month, monthly
yjceata
programs for the workers' conference, f o u r
postpaid
orders of service, and
other aids. Just what the busy leader
needs. Price, 35o.
ARNOLD'S COMMENTARY
Arnold's Practical Commentary on
t h e International
Sunday S c h o o l
Lessons for 1938.
J tS>-S>Lgsj5 Oflgt
Rev. David Warnt|s • :>*-'.'
er, A. M. Editor.
Practical, S p i rit3
u a 1, Illustrative.
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This Commentary
h a s been issued
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annually for many
years, and h a s
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steadily and rapidly grown in favor.
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P r i c e , postpaid
95c.

PELOUBET'S
SELECT NOTES,
The W o r l d ' s
Greatest Commentary on the International Uniform
S u n d a y School
Lessons. Increased
sales each y e a r
speak conclusively of the help, inspiration anu practical value which
it gives to hundreds o f thousands.
Pric*
$1.92
postpaid
SNOWDEN'S STJNDAY SCHOOL BOOK
Practical exposition of the International
Sunday school lessons, improved Uniform
Series. Topics for young people and adults.
Dr. Snowden has, in a high degree, the gift
of selection and the gift of organizing and
keeping his material within the limits allowed for the lesson period in the average Sunday school. Cloth. Price, $1.30.
GIST OF THE LESSON
By R. A. Torrey, D.D. A commentary on
the International S. S. Lessons. "To those who have
possessed and used former
issues that for this year
will need no commendation.
It is not only handy in
form but wondrously complete."—Christian Intelligencer. Flexible eloth.
Net

.._. 350

HIGLEY'S POCKET
SUNDAY SCHOOL
QUARTERLY
For the Busy Student
A h a n d y pocket
quarterly, 4 x 6%,
containing 64 pages of
helpful material on
International Sunday
school lessons. Price,
single copy, 10c; in
lots of 10 or more to
one address. 5c per
copy. Per year, single
copy, 35c; clubs of 10
or more to one address. 25c each.
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